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rOR  THE  EMERALD. 

on  ibr  Ofnaan  of  Fitdmck  Count  stulbrig— By  Jauic*  O.  Porcival. 

HOMER. 

Hail  to  thee^  Humeri 
Joyous,  burning,  weeping  thank.% 

Trotiiblu  on  my  lip. 

Flash  in  my  eye, 

Drop  like  dew 

Down,  in  thy  holy  stream  of  song. 

From  Ida’s  consecrated  top, 

Mother  Nature  pour’d  it; 

(iladdcn’d  the  streaming  flood, 

And,  full  of  the  parent  Godheat^ 

I.ike  the  8iin*sow’d  girdle  of  Night, 
bounding  with  heavenly  harnmnics. 

Roil'd  its  billows  down  to  tite  echoing  vale. 

Nature  rejoic’d. 

And  called  to  her  goldcn-hair’d  d.aughters; 

'fniih  and  Ueauty  bent  themselves  over  the  stream, 
And  wandering,  beheld  their  form  M  every  wave. 

•She  early  lov'd  thee, 
holy  N  Uurel 

- 

Where  rfimois,  to  meet  dcamand  t  >^ii, 

And  Uiutly  dropp’d  thee  m  the  d«v.  of  Ibwcra, 

'I'hou  lookedst  v^  ith  a  I’oet’s  ieelhig 
On  the  smkmg  sun. 

Which,  from  the  'I'hracian  snowy  mfunton,*, 

Over  the  purple  billows  of  llellespou^ 

Greeted  thee  with  its  flanimg  face;  .  . 

And  they  strove  to  grasp  it,  i 
Thy  tender  handsl  ‘ 

Redden’d  by  its  brightness,  upw^  in  the  air, 
Then  Nature  smiled!  *  i 
^•aled  thee,  ind  nursed  thee  on  her  br^; 

F.ishioiied,  as  she  formed  tlie  Le-vens,  * 


■O  yei 


as  circuinsttances  conspire  to  vary  them.  Much  depends  | 
on  tlie  proper  culture  of  the  youtiiful  mind;  on  the  judi¬ 
cious  application  of  means  adapted  to  ditferent  teinjiera- 
ments.  1  he  flint  requires  collision  to^heit  its  fire,  but 
the  lightnings  of  heaven  aro  drawn  down  by  silent 
attraction. 

Among  men  of  letters,  the  choice  of  a  profession  is  the 
next  important  consideration.  Our  indniations  do  not  1 


FOR  THE  EMERALD. 

EPITOME  OF  THE  HISTORY  OP  MUSIC 

No.  V. 

That  music  has  a  tendency  to  corrupt  the  morals  ol 
those  who  attend  to  the  study  of  it,  we  cannot  admit;  ae 
no  one  was  ever  yet  so  senseless,  as  to  separate  musir 
from  the  other  liberal  arts;  the  great  end  whereof  is  to  re¬ 
commend  integrity  in  life.  The  Pythagoriuns  deemed  it 
as  one  of  the  chief  incentives  to  virtue.  No  art  has  a 
greater  influence  over  our  aflections;  and  it  is  a  proverb 


le  rose. 


uiiflliii'ss.  Cowper,  for  instance,  though  he  was  not, 
perhaps,  the  hardest  student  in  the  Temple,  possessed  a 
mind,  which,  had  it  been  backed  by  a  firm,  nervous  tem- 
peruiuent,  might  have  placed  him  on  the  Utvei  with  a 
Caiiiiitig.  It  was  furtiiiiuie  for  the  world,  notwitlistand- 
ing,  that  the  source  ol'his  unhappiness,  was  productive  of 
so  much  good. 

W  ho.  let  us  ask,  has  ever  read  a  correct,  impartial  auto¬ 
biography?  It  is  a  long  time  .'-inco  we  have  perused  th«>se 
of  Gibbon  and  Fiankliii;  but  the  memory  of  them  seeiiisj 
to  hint  that  they  were  tlie  best.  Rousseau,  in  his  cunfes- 1 
siuns,  appears  very  candid,  but  more  about  uicidents 
which  befel  him,  and  his  passionate  eccentricities,  than 
any  thing  else,  he  shows  us  the  drawing  of  an  uiilielm- 
ed  bark,  instead  of  the  majestic  portrait  of  an  intelligent 
creature,  'riiis  kind  of  auto-biography  will  do  more  harm 
than  g<M>d,  for  the  weakness  of  great  men  is  Uie  flattery 
of  fools,  who  rejoice  at  instances  of  similarity  to  them, 
even  though  it  consist  in  peraonal^defomiity.  What 
moral  good  can  it  do  the  world  a  man  to  regi.ster  his 
tffyeatli’Bchaagcfal  uoiq^inattousi  to  trace «a  necu-  |t  iniinniues,  and  bnog  to  light  the  tmpulsee  of  lus  autioal 


Fasliioiied  she  carelully  so 
Gave  thee  Invention’s 
Flaming  look; 

Gave,  what  she  gives  to  hi 
Tears  of  every  feeling- 


nature?  The  featiiered  tribes  glory  in  ita  influence~8a- 
vago  man  yields  to  its  sway,  and  becomes  subdued— it  ui 
breathing  in  the  wildest  haunts  of  solitude— its  aid  is 
sought,  to  gf^o  force  to  the  Uwt  that  govern  nationa— it 
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.1  ,  n.  Ihc  .l,»atod-il  wint.  iOikc  11. 1 1.1  It  ll.»«  coMonuntM  which  no  miiMCwn  ooiiH  po.>ibly  j  ihe  clasnic  citizen  will  point  to  you  the  "llo™  ofheuven,” 

rZ::il:S,Zo:theli:;t::^  ^  theot,.  .n^which,  i„  P,.ctice,  „uet;l.Uicl.ly..utloiawitltpa.t„.,ofl.r,rtt,old,  andeny, 

.  rill  the  motion  of  the  planetn  in  their  orhiin!  1  li^ve  been  impobsible  to  avwd. 

The  miftrationoneaniing  from  the  east  and  ^ve^t,  U!  It  ,e  supposed  that  the  retobrated  Hamboj^  ho  flour 
an  event  tie.  tntpe.tiult  to  have  ewaped  the  notice  ofl.i.  l:  i-I.ed  about  th.  yttar  1 170,  wn.  tho  firtt  pervon  on  whom 


itf  of  doctor  of  music  was  conferred,  by  cither  of 


VVe  spare 

The  splendour  of  your  lamps,  they  but  eclipse 
Our  softer  satellite.”  .  •  •  March! 

'7j»  medio  tutissiinus  ibis.”  The  corolhiry  which  1  have 
!  drawn  from  this  proposition  is,  that  it  is  unsafe  to  drink  too 


lon  ms.  Some  have  asserted  that  the  foiiiul.ition  ot  lb.- :|  the  decree  h«ini»  no  nositivc  cvi- 

Tnaccal  practtcc,  now  !irnrir'thrc'!t;t",a.;-\n‘l  »  t^the  antiquity  of  d«rcc. !; •Jeep-  of  the  poltttcal  .prin,-A  litUe  learning  i.  n«  hjf 

vvlto,  ..pan  the  ,.,,,,.,,1;,,  ,,,,,,,  ,,,l,,u.ihine  rc,,.<..n..,r  the  univc-ities  do  not  |j,odungcroti.aatooninchpoltti».  . . 

™  U,‘,n!trmh'  c,u«  ritl’^o  ..cettatn  picvi.-cjl  note  it,  acoU  ittic.l  honoat.  in  tlti.  faculty  may  he  traced  J  At  tl„  approaching  trial,  the  .uccc.ful  contpeuto,  fe, 


-  -  ,  .  1  ;  I'  t  .  It.  11...  i«ur  1  Itrt  presidential  honours  will  not  tvear  a  wreath  of  victory, 

ly  the  ..uimmstaiiees  HttciHlii.K  the  revival  ol  earnm-  in  I  i/.lerested  for  the  honour  of  the  science  1'  before  a  contest  has  been  su.stained,  fierce  and  prutacted; 


where  words  will  be  tho  missiles;  but  words  so  fraught 


Europe,  recourse  must  b.j  had  to  the  writings  of .mk  li  men ,[  ,  . , 

as  have  given  a  p  irt.cular  relafton  of  the  great  ;j  ,„usi;  is  heM  hy  per-  Ij  with  meaning,  and  satire  so  keenly  pointed,  as  to  leave 

by  the.c  It  wil  J  j;-  suns  unacquainted  vv  ith  its  principles,  an,l  the  ditlicnlty  to  neither  charai  ter  unscathed.  It  is  said  that  in  this  favour- 

tiuople,  divers  learned  <*reeks  .-oHh  .1  m  l  all  and  izc  I  ,„rfoction,  it  must  appe  ir  evtraor.lm  iry,  to  j;  ed  dwelling-place  of  liberty,  merit  will  find  reward-That 

public  teachers;  hut  it  no  w  ere  .q.p.  .ir.-.  la  aii)  o . jj  ^  ^  ,|,„so  arts  winch  entitle  their  profes-  j!  the  Goddess  of  Power  will  hold  audience  to  all,  and  will 


were  so  skilled  in  imisic,  us  to  quality  th>  ni  to  become 
public  tcBch.'rs  ofilie  Aciencc.  It  is  true,  iliat  music;  bad 
been  intrud  iccd  by  Si.  Ba.sil,  rhry.soulom,  and  others  of 
the  Greek  fatimrs,  into  the  seivhe  ol  ihe  tliunh,  but  all 
the  great  iiiqirov.inicnts  in  the  art,  were  made  in  l.iirope. 

|''roni  these  premi.scs.  it  secni'  highly  proha))le  that  it 
was  not  a  piai'tu’e  iiiore  rciiiicd,  th  in  that  in  geiu-ral 
Used;  nor  an  iuiproved  tlicory  which  tliosc  persons  brought  ^ 
from  Constantinople;  hut  that  the  iiitrodiiciion  of  the  aii- 
iiicnt  Gr.u-!i  iiannunicuns,  together  vvilh  siu  li  a  know¬ 
ledge  of  the  I  iiifBagc  !is  euahl»*d  the  piufessors  ol  music 
in  lliiiV  and  other  ooumries  t<»  iindcistand  and  profit  hv 
llicir  writing-,  is  the  grotuid  of  ih.it  old. gallon  w  inch  iiiu- 
.dc  III  particul  ir  owes  them. 

The  prohahihty  of  this  conjecture  will  f  irther  appear, 
when  wi  refl.’i  t  oo  the  opinion  winch  the  Ituli.ins  ent**i- 1 


merely  to  the  ehar  ictefs  of  le.irned  men,  but  to!|  aWiird  success  to  thu  most  deserving  applicant.  But  who 
icst  liverarv  and  scietititic  hoiioms.  How,  and  forj,  is  most  high  in  excellence?  For  if  a  single  item  be  ac- 


.sors  not 

the  highest  I  _ 

w  hat  reasons,  music  caniu  to  he  thus  distinguished,  will  jj  credited  of  the  in  iss  of  slander,  which  ia  daily  ushered  in. 


appear  l.y  a  short  account  in  the  next  niunher  of  its  pro¬ 
gress  helwcen  ihe  year  HWd  and  tho  time  spoken  of. 

(to  be  CO.NTINUEO.) 


FOR  THE  E.MERVM). 

MAXt’.SCIlIPT  NO.  l....WASIIINOTO\. 

Tlie-e  tourists!  Heaven  presnve  us,  needs  must  live 
z\  profitable  life . Wordsworth. 


'  to  being,  through  tlic  medium  of  independent  presses,  then 
j  truly  “tho  age  of  virtuous  politics  is  past.”  It  seems  as 
though  invective,  wbother  it  be  tho  otisprmg  of  ambitious 
I  intrigue,  or  elicited  hy  “hope  deferred,”  tvhen  hurled 
■  against  political  aspirants,  loses  the  odium  which  would 
1  otherwise  be  fi.xod  upon  tho  slanderer.  Its  moral  guilt 
j  is  merged  in  the  idea.I^at  public  men  are  the  property  of 
i  the  public,  and  may  be  aiuilyzed  and  censured  by  the  peo¬ 
ple,  ad  libitum.  It  is  painful  to  witness  tho  untiring  ani- 
niositv  of  cither  party,  and  thoir  unceasing  zeal  to  pass 


Ami  can  it  be  in  very  truth?  And  am  I  a  sojourner  '  fi****'' road  to  otfice.  It  is  painful  to  reflect 
..  the  federal  city  of  a  mightv  people?  Do  my  feel  press  '!  "pmi  tho  principle  which  seems  to  sanction  the  means 
ihelmivom  of  the  first  born  child  of  this  famous  miion’ 1  e'»pluyod  to  ensure  success.  It  makes  one  grieve  to  think 


;i,  wiill  as  til*  y  were  able  to  <10,  liie  general  principles  of  .  strceis  So  wide,  th.it  oiio  might  proinciiade  them,  imd  in- 1  of  heaven — its  alone  are  gazed  at. 


harmony,  as  .i!so  the  melho  l  of-iiigiiig  the  divme  otfice.; 
ill!  ?  til.'  lalt.'r  tlie  ii'.e  of  instriiiiieir.s.  It  s.  .‘ins  that 
ulniiit  the  mi.MIe  of  the  fifi.Tiith  .a  iiti.r.',  the  Jews  were 
greal  profv-sors  of  iiiii.-ic.  fijrhviiie  l  av  of  \  »;iii<  e,  made 
111  till'  year  I  I  ft,  it  appe  irs  that  ?*ii.;  of  their  chief  emplov-  j 
riiciits.  was  ill.*  t.-achiii'g  ol‘ yoii.ig  .■iiil.licii  to  sing,  and  I 
they  are  h  Tcl.y  evpie'.-.Nly  forbiddcii  to  cuiitlmie  it,  under  ^ 


afion  from  an  opposite. pedestrian;  .  ?^»cii  are  the  Jifects  of  party  spirit,  which,  say  the  politi- 
.s*iim.ldy,’  and  anon  ‘diisty’-of  hoii-  jj  cians,  is  the  “salt  of  the  age,”  preserving  it  pure— repres- 

sing  corruption.  But  when  party  spint  degenerates  into 
will  itb  consequence  prove  the  correctness  of  tha 
definition?  ...  . 


severe  p.-ii.ihics. 

The  progr.'.-.s  of  inu-ic  in  IVanoe,  was  very  slow  after  |j  phed  so  delicately,  as  to  put  to  blush 


the  introiliietioii  ofGiii.li's  M  -iieiii;  one  mipruv  emeiit,  | 
however,  seenos  to  hav.-  had  il.>.  :i>e  in  that  •■umiirv,  name- 1 
ly,  f'aiuh'nir'liii,  or  wliil  in  Ihigl m  l  tliey  were  u.cd  to' 
i.'nii  Jidurdcn;  it  vvasprofi.ihly  takeii  Irouitlie  r.i/-n4inN.<n.  | 
or  hagp :p.*;  of  ihi.s  kmi  of  accoinp.iiiiment,  tho  French 
Were  peeuiiarly  fond;  so  niueli  so,  that  ihev  rejected  | 
ilm  ihonglits  of  any  other,  till  after  the  sell  iice  h  id  arriv- 
ini  to  a  eonsulerablu  dcgiee  of  p' rfectioij,  in  ditVerent  j 
parts  of  ilurop.',  I 

711  (lermany,  the  iniprov.-inents  in  music  wi-re  nearly 


cur  no  risk  of  olisorv 
whicli  vv<  r»‘  sometime 

ses  which  were  ‘scatt.'red,’  and  perhaps  smoky,  and  it 
may  lie.  not  inipenioiis  to  the  elements  of  heavi  n — liut 
all  was  uttiihiiteil  to  the  sl.'unlets  of  a  Il.'roos,  or  to  tlic 

ex  1  rg  .'rations  of  disappoiir.nient.  I  looked  for  mansions  ]l . -  The  nation  is,  at  present,  assembled 

wliicli  should  unite  symmetry  of  arrmgement  with  splen- jl  here  through  tieir  representatives;  but  it  would  be  tar 
lour  of  exeemiou— for  gardens,  where  art  should  b.'  uj.-  ,|froin  vvarratitali  j,  in  some  instances  at  least,  to  pass  jndg 

li  the  gracerulnoss  of'iniont  upon  firtv  thons.ind  citizens  thz.  ...i.  ^ 


natuie. — But  go, 

“Tis  vain  to  hover 
Thus  round  a  hope  that’s  dead; 

At  length  inv  dream  is  over, 

'Twas  sweet — ’tvvas  false — ’tis  fled.” 


>and  citizens,  by  the  one  who  cm- 
bodies  them  u.-ii  the  floor  of  legislation!  I  was^pa-ss- 
jl  •*‘S  along  a  pu'..t  street  a  short  time  since,  where  a  group 
’  ;|  of  gentlemen  v|s  collected,  apjiarcnily  c.xamintng  a  car- 

|,  riace  which  ha  .|u.st  been  sold.  The  honourable  .Mr. _ 

j,fro;n - Wi^thore— ho  h.id  evidently  taken  his  din- 


Aildres  |.  one  of  the  company,  ho  observed, 
On  approaching  tins  e.jntre  of  fishion  and  of  politio-s.  'j  “Don’t  you  tln^  we’d  get  more  votes  in  our  country,  by 

t,  upon  a  barrel  of  whiskey?  Tliat’s 


di^appoin'ineiit  was  somewhat  mingled  w  itb  cnnt"iupt.  j:  tiding  in  an  ox^: 


“Do  you  oli.serve  that  sc  itroldiiig?”  said  a  ftdlo'v  traveller 
as  our  vehicle  vv.is  slowly  and  sadly  drawing  nigh  the 


.  qiial  to  those  of  Italy,  and  tliev  ipp.Mr  to  iiave  attained  -  mighty  theatre  of  republican  legislation— 'h  conceal.^ 
to  great  perfection,  m  the  iK.tot  th,;  organ,  so  early  as  the  j|  sculpture,  w  lm  h  is  desfimid,  perhaps,  to  immortali/c  tho 


year  14'^?.  In  that  year,  a  tierman,  ii.mietl  Bernhard,  in-  j 
vented  tho  pedal;  wlu  nee  it  seem-,  that  he  had  entertained  ! 
eonceptioiis  of  a  ftill.  r  harmony  tli.it  could  be  produced 
from  that  instrument  hy  ihelouch  of  the  fmgei-s  alone.  I 


i  the  w.iy  vye  tii|igo  it— never  leave  tho  people  poorer 
.than  wc  fiieJ  tlA.”  A  candid  avowal  truly  from  an 
“honourable”  Ad  How  speedy  the  transition  from  a 
state  ot  socictyi'hieh  will  warrant  such  a  policy,  to  that 
whose  priiiciplf’ action  shall  be,  “Go  on^-thero’s  gold! 


subject  ot  a  foreign  pow.T,”  What  wonder  is  if,  that  in 
the  tein|ile  of  the  arts,  a  niche  low  and  obscure  has  bi  en  llgo  on. 

a.ssigned  to  tins  boasted  land,  which  “o’er  thrones  and'  -'D.  e  selected  the  above  from  a  manuscript 

....  ,  globes  elate— sits  empmss.”  Independent!  but  yet  indeht- i  which  has  he.»  luided  to  me,  supposed  to  have  been 

How,  and  in  win  manner  the  org.an  was  used  m  the  ac-  ed  toexutic  talent,  for  the  embodying  of  those  deeds  which  l|  written  by  a  ^gnor,  on  his  Lt  visit  to  WaZzton 

!l  ^  Ch.iractcr  on  her  son.s.  ji  The  e.xtracts  ^bllustrate  the  Fact,  that  a  nrivil.,a«  Jh,..h 

Independent!  and  yet  relying  on  the  ingenuity  of  Italy  to 
adorn  her  capitol— ‘-where  patriots  are  grown  too  shrewd 
to  be  sincere.”  Of  the  city,  much  need  not  bo  said;  for, 

. . jj  ihougli  in  its  int  nicy,  it  ha.s  often  been  descrilied.  A 

voices  of  the  b.n s  and  iiu-n  employed  lli.-rcin.  yet  tint  the  j  stranger  must  vv  nulA  cautiously  at  night,  for  the  lamps  are 
accomtianiaiont  thereof  might  be  samj^honia,  and  contain  jj  “fe  w  and  far  between.”  .  But  ask  not  Uie  cause  of  tins,  or 


the  lacf,  that  a  privilege,  which 
must  of  be  allowed,  is  claimed  by  the  sons  of 

every  land,  toi^ulc,  and  perhaps  to  despise,  whatever 
in  govemmeit  laws,  or  cu.stums,  may  be  foreign  to 
that  which  or  fashion,  or  supposed  wisdom,  has 
saiicJione  J  Some  of  the  original  has  been  omit* 

ted,  as  c-jiitas^  incidents  which,  even  if  true,  are  et- 


■Hvinc  intim  Utons  of  its  general  us-i,  are  nevertheless  con- ' 
tained  in  the  inicroliigiis  of  tliiido.  and  these  lead  to  an  I 
opinion,  that,  although  the  .sijn;ing  of  the  church  utfices' 
was  unisonous,  allowing  for  the  diti'ereiico  between  the 


I 

/ 
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pre^-^cd  in  lanjsuage  far  too  severe  to  bo  acceptable.  On 
a  future  occasion,  1  may  forward  to  you  some  additiomil 
pa-sapee— but  it  may  be  well  to  state,  that  objections 
rni^bt  be  made  to  $otM  of  the  doctrines  contained  in  the 
m  iiiuscript;  although  it  will  not  be  denied,  by  the  mo^t 
thoroughly  initiated,  that  the  “goings  on”  of  the  mighty 
of  the  age,  afford  abundant  materials  which  would  enable 
the  satirist  to  luxuriate  even  to  satiety.  Selwyn. 

POK  THE  KirXRALD. 

TO  CASUISTS. 

CENri.E«K  V,— In  requesting  your  indulgence  for  having 
digressed  so  much  in  the  last  number  of  the  Emerald,  I 
r  in  plead,  as  you  well  know,  in  excuse,  the  authority  of 
Oran  Swift,  than  which  none  can  be  better.  His  famous 
satire,  “The  Tale  of  a  Tub,”  so  full  of  wit  and  humour, 
is  accompanied  with  no  less  than  five  digressions;  and 
this,  as  I  have  often  thought,  has  given  us  a  keener  relish 
for  the  “Tale,”  when  we  have  fairly  reached  it;  for  no¬ 
thing  is  a  greater  whetter  of  the  appetite,  than  the  con- 
lernplation  of  a  rich  board  filled  with  all  the  substantials 
and  liLxuries  of  life.  I  think,  however,  that  “The  Tale  of 
a  Tub,”  is  not  the  Dean’s  only  witty  piece.  “The  Art  of 
Sinking,”  or  what  I.onginus  would  call  thcB<*6«,  is  a  pro¬ 
duction  which  few  can  read  w’ithout  keeping  upon  the 
broad  grin.  And,  by  the  way,  I  know  nothing  which 
conies  nearer  the  infinitely  ridiculous  than  a  genuine  spe¬ 
cimen  of  this  anti-sublime  art,  called  “sinking;”  or,  as  1 
will  here  call  it,  the  anti-clitnacterick  art  I  once  knew 
a  certain  president  of  a  certain  college,  who  was  very 
much  given  this  way.  It  was  his  invariable  custom,  eve¬ 
ry  year,  soon  after  the  freshman  class  had  entered,  to  stop 
them  in  the  chapel  after  prayers  in  the  evening,  and  give 
them  a  moral  and  religious  lecture,  reading  to  them  the 
prominent  laws  of  the  college,  enforcing  upon  them  the 
value  of  time,  the  necessity  of  diligence  to  attain  distinc¬ 
tion,  the  high  expectations  of  their  fiends,  and  the  ar- 

'  i, ere— always  ending  with  this  sontet;*,  “and  be  .very 
cartful  to  hate  your  watcr-pail  filled ^ury  night,  to  be 
us.d  in  case  of  fire!”  i 

Among  the  professors  of  this  college  was  one  who  had 
di^tinguished  himself  ve’ry  much  as  a  insist,  and  had 
published  a  Latin  Grammar  of  considtrihln  merit.  But 
the  day  came  when  he  was  suddenly  <*it  ofln  his  useful 
career,  and  numbered  among  the  mi|hty  ©ngregation. 
lie  was  well  known  through  tlie  whole  igion  round¬ 
about.  and  all  the  country  people  c.nm«  tlo«ng  into  the 
village  to  w'itness  his  interment.  It  wi»  iiiapd  a  solemn 
time.  The  college  government,  fcelinjihehad  sustain¬ 
ed  a  most  severe  loss,  appointed  the  p^e^l©nt  to  pro¬ 
nounce  his  culogv.  The  body  was  carried  imthe  church, 
which  was  crowded,  not  with  mock,  bulvitfeal  mourn¬ 
ers;  for  the  deceased  united  to  an  intcl^oiiiiid  well  cul¬ 
tivated  mind,  a  benevolent  heart  and  t  iedlcent  hand. 
The  orator  ascended  the  pulpit,  and  ce#in«^d  his  dis¬ 
course.  He  went  on  portraying  the  clui^teind  the  vir¬ 
tues  of  the  deceased,  in  the  m<»st  glowi^j  coHrs — doing 
full  justice  to  his  talents,  his  virtues,  lA.icte  benevo¬ 
lence,  and  ended  with  these  rich  and  ti^fu^assical  al¬ 
lusions— “It  w’as  Hercules  that  slow  thf  ]i!uiAi  lion  and 
the  Ery  manthian  boar;  it  wras  ApolloBt  klgd  the  ser¬ 
pent  Python;  but  if  tras  John  Chip*  manais  the  Latin 
Grammar.  This  is  what  1  should  jcoBiic  speci- 
uicii  of  the  art.  * 

___  •  f 

•This  was  not  the  true  name  of  th^|^i<,ior,  which  it 
w’onid  not  be  proper  here  to  give.  IfcW-  jue,  however, 
quite  as  short,  which  added  to  the  ,  of  the 

conclusion.  For  the  very  perfection  of  sublime  art 
wiiisihts  in  closing  a  |ieriod  with  what  IjOI1bu„  would  call 
a  rZt  owfiwiTfc'ii— ‘‘diiitinittivdirt!-  ,r  words.” 


These  things  were  done  in  times  long  gone  by.  But 
it  would  seein  that  the  mantle  of  the  reverend  president 
has  fallen  upon  a  reverend  professor  in  another  college, 
and  that  the  anti-dimncterick  art  is  not  likely  to  degene¬ 
rate.  In  a  recent  advertisement  of  a  school  upon  the  plan 
of  the  Round- Hill  school  in  Northampton,  after  enumera¬ 
ting  the  advantages  of  such  establishment!,  developing  the 
plan  of  hisow'n,  stating  the  elevated  course  of  its  studies, 
and  pledging  that  the  strictest  regard  will  be  paid  to  the 
morals  of  the  pupils  under  his  care,  the  reverend  professor 
proceeds— “ Each  student  will  be  required  to  furnish  him¬ 
self  with  a  Bible,  an  English  Dictionary,  and  two  tow¬ 
els!!!”  Now,  were  1  at  the  head  of  this  institution,  1 
would  sooner  have  furnished,  from  my  own  pocket,  tow¬ 
els  enough  to  wipe  the  bands  and  faces  of  the  boys  for 
five  years,  than  to  have  written  such  a  sentence,  and  to 
have  sent  it  forth  to  the  world,  ^urc  I  am,  that  1  would 
never  put  a  son  under  the  care  of  such  a  man.  For.,  how¬ 
ever  much  1  might  w'ish  to  have  him  perfected  in  other 
arts,  of  all  things  in  the  world  I  should  deprecate  any  pro¬ 
ficiency  in  the  anti-climacterick.  But  I  have  again  lost 
sight  of  my  question,  and  must  beg  leave  to  put  it  off  un¬ 
til  another  week.  AAEA<K)Z. 


FOR  THE  EMERALD. 

Mr.  Editor — I  noticed  in  your  last  number,  an  article 
addressed  “To  Casuits” — but  it  seems  that  the  writer  had 
lost  himself  in  the  labyrinth  of  his  own  thoughts,  and, 
therefore,  postponed  the  question  to  a  future  number.  In 
the  mean  time,  sir,  1  have  a  question  to  propose  to  you, 
or  to  the  same  class  of  gentlemen;  and  what  is  more,  sir, 
1  will  come  to  the  point  at  once.  1  will  state  the  case  in 
a  narrative  form,  as  it  is  easier  to  write,  and  more  plea¬ 
sant  to  read.  A  certain  person  enters  into  a  city,  and  pro¬ 
poses  to  settle  in  it.  He  satisfies  a  holder  of  real  est.ate 
as  to  bis  character  and  ability,  and  rents  a  house  of  him. 
Of  course,  he  wishes  to  have  tb*»t  btrjsi 
moreover,  havmg  a  scanty  wardrobe  for  himself  and  fa- 

mily,  wants  some  articles  of  clothing.  He  applies  to  some 
mechanics  and  tradesmen,  tor  the  necessary  articles,  but 
requests  to  have  them  upon  a  credit.  They,  being  igno¬ 
rant  of  him,  and  he  haring  no  references  to  give,  of  course 
decline  to  trade  on  such  terms.  In  a  few  days,  he  conics 
out  in  the  public  prints,  with  a  long  advertisement  of  his 
plan;  imd,  at  the  conclusion,  gives,  as  references,  the  names 
of  some  of  the  richest  men  in  the  city.  Soon  he  goes 
again  to  these  same  tradesmen,  and  asks  for  a  credit  upon 
what  purchases  he  may  make.  In  the  mean  time,  they 
have  seen  the  advertisement— have  had  satisfactory  con¬ 
versations  with  the  referees- and  have  even  seen  drafts , 
of  the  stranger  paid  by  one  of  them.  They,  of  course, 
trust  him.  Fur  some  time  he  appears  to  go  on  w'ell,  and 
they  feel  secure.  But  lo!  on  a  sudden  they  seek  for  him, 
.'uid  he  is  not  to  he  found!  and  what  is  more,  he  is  not  be 
heard  of! 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  I  '^ish  to  a.-k  you  this  plain  ques¬ 
tion; — are  not  these  referees,  tcho  gate  their  names  vith- 
out  foundation  for  so  doing,  bound  in  conscience,  in  hon¬ 
our,  upon  every  princqile  of  moral  obligation,  to  pay  the 
debts  of  this  vile  impostor,  who  never  would  have  been 
trusted,  had  not  their  names  appeared  at  the  bottom  of  the 
advertisement?  I  do  not  ask  whether  they  are' bound  in 
iaw.  That  would  be  nonsense.  We  know  they  are  not. 
We  know  more— that  many  a  villain  w'alks  unimprisoned, 
because  the  law  cannot  reach  him.  But  are  they  not  mo¬ 
rally  bound!  And  if  their  moral  sen.«e  be  not  blunted,  will 
it  nut  tell  them  that  it  is  their  duty,  their  sacred,  impera¬ 
tive  duty,  to  come  forward  and  sec  that  these  poor  mechan¬ 
ics  do  not  suffer  by  the  impostor,  who  was  trusted  solely 
on  accuimt  of  thc'ir  rccoiumcndatious. 

.  C. 


FOR  THE  EMERALD. 

OUNNLANG  AND  HELGA, 

IN  ICELANDIC  TALE  FOUNDED  ON  TRADITION. 

In  days  when  the  mild  spirit  of  Christianity  began  to 
chase  the  mist  of  paganism  which  had  hung  over  all  Scan¬ 
dinavia  from  the  darkest  ages,  lived  Tliurstein  the  wise, 
a  learned  justice  or  laghman  of  Iceland.  All  around  him 
bowed  to  his  superior  knowledge,  for  he  was  learned  iu 
the  jurisprudence  of  all  the  provinces,  which,  in  those  re¬ 
mote  days,  was  fiHiaded  upon  tradition  only.  No  records 
were  drawn;— custom  and  precedence  alone  gave  dignity 
to  the  brow  of  justice.  All  law  forms,  sentences,  and 
edicts  were  executed  and  pronounced  in  presence  of  wit¬ 
nesses,  who  bore  them  in  meoiary,  and  hiuuled  them  down 
from  father  to  son. 

Tliorstein  had  on  only  daughter  whose  name  was 
Helg.i;  she  was  the  pride  of  his  heart  and  the  prop  of  his 
declining  age.  Lovely  as  the  white  bosomed  rose,  she 
bloomed  in  sweet  simplicity  beneath  the  shadow  of  tlic 
hoar  forest  that  grew  around  her  fatlier’s  dwelling.— 
Little  knew  she  of  the  world  beyond  the  precincts  of  her 
■ire’s  domain;  yet,  in  the  affectionate  lessons  given  her  by 
the  sage,  she  had  learnt  that  there  were  other  men  beyond 
the  blue  line  of  the  horizon;  that  there  were  pleasures 
which  would  lead  the  young  heart  a.stray  and  place  eter¬ 
nal  bitterness  in  its  core.  Chaste  as  the  lovely  (lower  that 
blooms  in  retired  vales,  hidden  from  the  withering  gaze 
of  man,  she  dwelt— nursed  by  virtue  and  tutored  by  wis¬ 
dom. 

When  the  fair  haired  Helga  had  felt  the  chills  of  but 
twelve  long  winters,  the  youthful.Gunnlang  sought  instruc¬ 
tion  in  the  law  from  the  sage  Thonteia.  Fifteen  seasons 
had  passed  over  his  head;  his  mind  had  already  soared 
through  the  bright  regions  of  poetry,  and  was  now 
preparing  for  the  deeper  study  of  eeience.  A  year 
passed,  in  listening  to  the  b^  wan^a  leeeons,— bat  his  mind 
turned  to 

ed  upon  tiie  ebamw  of  the  beautiful  Helga.  She  read 
his  soul  in  bis  burning  gl.'mc6,  and  her  sighs  were  given  to 
the  spirit  of  solitude. 

'fhe  snowy  browed  mountain  stretched  its  long  shadow 
over  the  flowery  plain;— the  golden  sun  ended  his  long 
day  upon  his  saffron  pillow,  and  the  solitary  bird  of  night 
bad  raised  its  mournful  anthem  to  the  first  star  of  even'uig, 
os  Iltlga  sat  in  her  lonely  bower,  holding  converse  with 
the  melancholy  winds,  and  pointing  the  comely  form  of 
Gunniang  on  her  heart  with  the  pencil  of  fancy. 

Her  lyre  lay  languishing  by  her  side,  catching  the  melo¬ 
dious  breath  of  the  wind-gods,  as  they  kissed  its  trembling 
strings  and  hurried  on.  The  w'an  spirit  of  sorrow  had 
iniiflled  its  golden  chords,  and  scattered  upon  its  bosom 
the  dew  shower  of  her  leaden  wings.  But  the  blue  eyed 
maiden  swept  her  snowy  hand  over  the  sleeping  wires, 
and  music  came  and  swired  through  the  gentle  air,  then 
melted  upon  the  bosom  of  the  enamoured  dowers.  She 
sung  the  lay  which  the  youthful  Gunniang  had  taught  her 
ere  she  had  Icumt  to  love. 

Oh!  love  hath  eyes  of  wizzard  power. 

They  read  the  secrets  of  the  breast; 

They  ’lumine  sorrow’s  darkest  hour. 

And  lull  the  troubled  soul  to  rest. 

And  love  hath  tears  so  purely  bright, 

.  That  when  the  heavy  eyelids  ope. 

Air  spirits  steal  the  drops  to  light 
The  starry  diadem  of  hepe. 

She  ceased,  and  the  sound  died  upon  the  breath  of 
night.  The  dark  haired  Gunniang  stood  listening  to  the 
melody  of  her  voice,  and  reading  the  soft  melancholy  of 
her  countenance.  “Fair  skinned  daughter  of  the  for¬ 
est,”— «aid  he,  “tyakc  again  the  delightful  notes  cf  thy 
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TIIK  KMKHAt,D  AXD  BAtiTIMORE  MTERARY  GAZETTE. 

I,™  The  enrl,«..t..l  .m.  love  ,l,«  nl„„n,v.  I»v,  «i..l  .ijin  .ucl,  and  will.  »  load  .nine  forbade  tl»  ban..  “Who  i  wa,  undera.a,r  the  bcantifnl  Uand.  in  ll..  harbour,  eov. 
harnronrousl,  in  Ih.i.  cbenJ  b««e,..  <>  child  of  Ihc  dare,  forbid  .  hat  heaven  and  a  parent  .«,cliont”  oa-  j  ercd  with  preen  and  hft.nj  up  the  fnr  foUap.  of  apple 

aa-e  TbocnLl  thou  hoWe.t  .oH  converM!  uith  the  d.rrk  claimed  the  angry  Tboratcn.  The  knight  ad., meed  and  tree.,  enebarited  hel.on.  f.u  In.  n.rnd  wa.  deeply  ,„,eep. 
i«leth<»)d  of  night,  and  give.t  to  the  Boner,  of  the  f  irest  |  .ttiiek  hia  raa..y  shield  lustily  avitb  hi.  polished  kuiec.  tibia  of  delight,  nben  acted  on  by  ealernal  ohjeet..  The 
,hv.igh.of  prief,  while  the  unhappy  tiunniangi.  left  .0  ;-riior.teinofthe.now,lo.ksl  I  come  from  beyond  the  blue  cond,  were  hacg.ng  over  the  we.ten.  gat,  of  heaven  in 
Pirn  a  one  in  solitude.  Come,  llelga,  be  mv  lose,  I  mil  j  n..t.r.  to  vindicate  vile  right  oftiminlang  of  thccrpenl  ...agntlicciil  festoon,  of  go^d  and  piirplod.ordere..  And 

nil _ .1 _  I  „  _ _ tiwAii  the  ftvn  wpfit  eafitward.  ihe  cleeDoiiiiip  hui>  nf  th* 


even  upon  ihr  earth,  ana  wm^pereo^  wiui  a  q^iivenu;:  , .  ^  j  x.  ..  ,  ,4  :  .  •.  r  i  **1  •  i  j  u  i 

bteath-  ••eceh  mv  .aged  .ire,-h«  i.  wi.e,  and  wlialso.  '  unit  nglit  arm  for  that  wbi,  I,  rlioi.  refusell.r  Ho  .ard,  the  iiiip..n.o.,ly  ol  a  b»ttle-.teed,  da.hm,  away  I  be  phos. 
peer  he  will.,  llelga  sb.ill  abida  In."  ,  and  ea.l  hi.  sauii.let  upon  llie  Hour.  The  .aged  Tliur-  phune  br.gliine.s  uf  B.e  nas^.  rh.it  sh.inerr.d  tlieir  liril. 

f.u  rhe  nevt  ,1  ly  ,he  hall,  of  Thors, ein  rang  nill,  rbe  :  -..  m  started  a,  .he  notd.  of  tbe  stranger:  he  rememlnred  haur-y  iko  the  rpnnkbng  of  bre  work.  A.  nur  hero 
noise  of  f,  .livltv:  Ihe  board  groaned  nr.lr  rbe  luanries  of'^  the  playful  re, pres,  uf  tiuuular.g,  aud  his  as.eu,  lo  .he  "hou.  1...  Imre  br,.  an  mma.me..  abon.  Ins  head,  u  may 
lire  i-le.  and  beiniUd  seers.nd  vuntlrs  ofbigb  degree gra-  iyuulb'.  n.ioin,  bis  daughter.  It  na.  all  a  eluu.l  of  n,,.-  bo  well  to  leave  hrm  to  hr.  .ea-.iekness,  un.le,  the  earn 
eed  Itie  liannoe*.  Mmsltels  snug  to  the  pt.iise  ofth-  luist  i  ten  to  llafu:  niili  iudtgnatiuii  he  seized  the  steel  gaunt-  of  the  stewrird  and  supere.irgu— ami.  pa.smg  by  the  re- 

and  his  fair-haired  d  .lighter,  wlir.  rim  rPy  hid  her  ebarms  1  Ic.  ami  east  ir  in  pro . .  against  the  helm  of  the  maimler  of  the  oatward  wiyiigo,  go  on  with  out  story. 

aihi<isi  »li.>  hlri/.f  of  th.'  cfMirlly  h.  iiiitipid  tliat  siirroiintl.  ii  i  kinL'liti  r|ifi  t.iii  their  seats  slarted  the  ennined  lords  and  i*  was  in  latitude  . about  42,  inirlh,  efrcu|te  Sahles,  Imme- 
her.  I. ike  :i  modest  violet  hloomini  in  all  i*s  n  ifive  hi  iiii-  '  ladie.n;  the  hlazen  elarion  was  sounded  in  the  court,  and  w  ard  bound,  tiiat  the  ship,  in  w  Inch  our  sailor  euihaiked, 
,  .  I  r  j  ~  .  4*  ■  I  -  n  ..  ll,..  lisfm  >v.ap4.  t'r>nti,./t  eticountercd  H  sc>ere  hurricuHC.  Itw'usearlvinS>eiitein- 

»v  ainidst  the  high  stems  and  sor^eous  tint' ot  ri(  her  llow-  me  n-is  w  ere  lomieo.  f  .  . 

ers  the  daii  'liter  onMiorsiein  stood  retired.  'I  he  cliainpioiis  meet,  and  the  welkin  rings  w  ilh  their  her.  1  here  had  been  a  long  cquinuctial  rain,  and  the 

The  yoinhf.il  C.iinnlang  sat  l.y  the  shh-  of  his  !e  imed  h  ittle  ery  and  clang  of  amis.  The  onset  is  severe;  lance  1  crew  were  alnio*  desponding  at  the  w  eather.  Tin-  wind 
liittrr;  his  dark  locks  hum:  ri«  hly  over  hi-  eonie'y  siiou!-  and  larze  are  shivered  in  their  grasp.  Again  they  meet,  j  blew  fresh  at  uoiiiing,  and  by  ten  o  cluck,  A.  .M.  it  in* 
deis,  and  his  l.nlliant  eye  he-poke  th.-  loftiiie«.'  <.f  hi'  suiil.  '  and  their  good  sw  ords  flash  tire  at  every  blow— they  grap-  j  crc.ased  to  such  v iolenee,  that  they  w  ere  obliged  to  scud 
‘  Boy!”  said  Tliorstei'n.  ••nauire  fi  iiiietl  ilieti  f..r  a  w  ar- j!  |>le.  w  liile  the  blood  gushes  through  the  welts  of  their  |  under  close  rcefs-at  eleven  it  came  on  in  its  fiiiy— “Stand 
rior,  not  a  legisl  itor.  The  1  owe  sho  i!  1  h‘- ihv  law,  for  i' uls;  at  length  the  mighty  ll.dn  fills  to  the  earth,  his  j  by  the  ina.sts;”  was  the  hurried  sound  of  the  apeaking 
what  the  head  devises,  its  point  w  di  enfori  e.”  TJieti  the  ij  ''kuH  is  riven,  but  his  dagger  drinks  the  heart  blood  oftlie  j  trumpet,  and  in  a  moment  the  broud-axes  were  waiting 
youth  re, . lie,!,  “one  lavv-fo  m.  s.n  .  yet  n-main.  th.  w  Iit<  h  Ij  uol.le  tJuimlang!  ‘cut  avay’-Biit  ere  they  could  be  he.ird,  midst 

the  roaring  of  tie  elements,  with  a  frightful  crash,  away 


thou  ha-t  not  taught  me;  nor  do  I  vet  know  how  a  :n  ii.l-  j|  Joy  hath  flown  the  house  ofTliorstein.  for  the  fair-hair-  1  ^ue  roaring  or  iie  eiemenis,  wiiii  a  irigniim  crasii,  away 
on  is  to  he  w'edtled.”  'riiorsfcin  tii.  n  spake  a  ft  w  v  ords, 'j  cd  I  h  iga  is  sleeping  with  the  dead,  and  the  sorrow-strick-  "'cnt  the  nniiii  nnst  over  the  bow— after  clearing  the 
repeating  the  form  of  esp»ii,sal.  “1  crave  l.^-ive  iheii, -i cu  lavliei  tears  his  hoary  locks  over  her  lovely  grave.  rigging  as  well  »•  possible,  the  vessel  run  ahead  with  a  lu- 
wise  father,  to  repeat  the  los-oii  to  the  fur  b  nrert  d  tga.l  ’  Thk  Wanlekkr.  ry  that  seemed  urged  by^  the  spirits  t^rt  were  heard 

tlmt  nothing  may  hereafter  daunt  me.”  “’rue  sp.irt  is  — — shrieking  in  the  blast.  Fortunutely,  after  u  few  hours 

idle,”  replierl  ilieiHgtim  in,  “yet  to  luiinoiirthee,  l..ss<  nt.”  roR  the  f.merai.d.  !  "  ‘‘'J  '‘“hsiile'l  :uid  all  hands  went  to  w  ork  to  rig 

(iiiiinlatig  then  tor.k  the  trembling  llelga  by  i* »,  lr:n  •  KFI.SON  AXD  IllS  IKHir  ^  ^  jury-mast.  With  the  help  uf  this,  the  vessel  made 

and  111  preseiici’ of  .ill  the  lords  an, I  Indies  pnirioH'icnl  tbe  .  »  r-/' i-vn  <  \i\o'eiiv«<  vivL'VAurv  '  ^^’*'^**“  **  Vineyard  in  u  few  days,  and  put 

vveJJiiig  vvortls.  Tbr  h!u-jP^  maiden  gave  .i  forn.  il  intollolini  s  M  itorilit. 

an. we.  or  a..Sf.n.,  .oi!^iiil.  w  ei.t  TTiUW  the  hall.  ’  ‘f th- 

,.r  noue  su-,oc.e.l  the  cun.img  trick  of  the  lover.  i  supported  a  numerous  f.niily  by  iin-  some  of  the  cvcvtiw-erc  permitted  to  go  ashore,  aud  among 

In  after  j-ars  the  vvil,’  (Juiml  mg  cam.i  to  demand  his '  »“’*  ''  ’he  rest,  Kel-^n,  v  hose  dog  was  sulfered  to  leave  the  ship 

hri.le  from  fm  aged  Tiiorstem,  but  the  g.dden-liaired  Rafn  '““>b  yoiingot  of  the  boys,  was  known  in  the  neigh-  with  h.s  master  The  merry  tars,  as  u.sual,  overjoyed  at 
Inti  s.ie.1  f .r  th  •  fur  la  ly’s  li and.  and  g  lined  Imr  f.ther’s!  »'‘>«^hoo.l,  as  an  honest  ami  amiable  lad;  rather  too  apt  to  landing,  took  lod  .ngs  together  at  Capstan’s  tavern,  and 
t-onsent  to  wed  her.  She  we..t  in  solitude  her  absent!  ">•'«  withal  somewhat  given  to  adventure.  Kelson  witho-t  rucl,  poi  kef-money,  and  too  much  gene- 

l,>ver;  K  .fn  marketl  her  tears,  and  mistrust  crept  into  h.s'  '«  "hat  is  called  a  treat,  and  indul- 

he  lit.  “Kou-se  thee,  m  ud.  n  of  lt>v  e!”-« aid  he  one  dav.i  Oecdoni,  that  it  was  not  long 

••those  te  irs  he-  not  our  br.d  d  moPi:  jov  should  daVti  »*■  "  hailed  by  the  congratulations  of  Imfore  old.Ca,iT«,  presented  Ih.s  bill.  This,  he  was  un- 

Its  w.u.sl....e  fro...  tl.v  fue,  a.. -I  -'i.ules  s,,rea.l  thv  cor.il  whole  village,  and  every  eye  spoke  a  liearty  wclenme  able  to  pay,  -  i  v  hat  made  it  Worse,  was,  that  his  com* 
bps.  Tl.v  gene, o  is  sire  vvillei!.  that  thou  .shouldst  he  n.v  x'  a«‘lcrer.  Being  a  part.cuhar  friend  ol  onr  I.ero,  panions  werep  mud,  out  of  piK;ket  as  himself.  Th. 

britle;  then  come  to  the  festive  ball,  there  arc  ladies  bi.gl.i,  ‘hey  would  sit  for  hours  together-fhe  one,  ..arrt.I.ng  the  rouse., uenee  ^  that  poor  Kelson  w  as  compeHed  to  t’e- 
-tnd  knights  of  iMgl.  .legiee.  The  merry  strain.s  of  the  »  «-"-voyage:  the  other  l.stenmg  will,  the  in-  Ipo-.te  Ins  imi  useful  raiment  to  make  good  his  credit, 

mrnstre.ls  will  gl  oMen  thv  heart.”  Sl.c  arose  f.om  her  aHtoni.d.me.it,  ere  .ted  l.y  his  propensity  to  j  The  ship  lay  .  port  about  a  fortnight,  and  when  about 

mossv  seat,  b  itl.ed  with  virgin  tears,  and  w  ent  in  obe-  With  such  a  dls,.o^itio...  it  is  not  strange  that  I  to  sail.  Kelso,  ,  .cured  some  advances  from  the  captain, 

them-e  to  the  m  .ml  itcs  of  Imr  fitlie'.  1  William’s  brain  vv.is  stinulate-j  for  the  gratification  ofhis  1 1..  redeem  hi-  I  dies,  which,  after  pay  ing  his  bili,  he  de- 

tii.nni  u.g  saw  K  uh  of  tlic  strong  arm  lei^.l  his  llelga  to  and  nothing  no  .v  could  satisfy  hi«  rotless  i  m  iiided  of  C  i'ln.  The  tavern  ke-  per  .accordingly  re- 

li.e  bridal  li.dl,  and  his  soul  arose  within  him.  For  three  '■P'"’’  I'^^rents  ex-  j  tnr.ied  them,  '  Kelson  ohsened  that  a  red  flannel  shirt 

v.-ars  1. 1.1  Im  courted  th.-  I.nint  ..f  war,  ami  now  ho  came  1  | " nnss.i.gll  s  our  Boniface  dei.ic.l  .-ver  having— the 

...claim  liisbri.le.  .and  vmdi.tate  his  right  to  her  with  eH''cnce  did  Ins  beloved  si.-t.irs  f  cep  their  ciitreaiieH  for  j  eon--c.,i..mce  a  a  loud  turmoil  arose,  and  it  w.ia  at  last 
l.lootlsliotl  anil  il.-aih.  1  remain;  tor  his  mind  was  bent  on  a'lvcnrurc.  and  agreed  to  le  i  t  to  a  committee  of  three,  consisting  of 

The  h  ill  was  sii.  lit,  and  the  hoary  fath.-r  was  lea.ling  I  *'*“  *  fon-c  istle.  j  tw ..  sailors  me  native.  1'lie  committee  accordingly 

his  .  hil  I  to  tlie  ,nns  of  ir  :f.|.  wb.  ii  a  vvanorenteredcl  id  :  1 f‘ther  seeing  his  deteriiiiiiation,*at  last  gratirt.  d  hi-  i  wont  to  woi  id  examined  every  one  in  the  house,  uid 

-  - ; - - - I  desire;  so  that  V\  .lliain,  tiling  a  blue-coloured  sea-eliest  left  m.  |>lace  I'  liehed,  where  there  might  be  a  pussibili- 

•  M  ly  !i.  ••  ll  .  bre  iss  |il.,rn'»  .1  troth,  he  b:ii>ishe<l  j  ^ivitli  fl  uinel  shirts,  duck  tfow-ers  Bowditcli’s  Aaviga-  rvoftinding  i.n's  article;  hut  their  seareh  was  vain  iutd 
and  .Iriven  Ir.un  I  iii.l  led  It  .iue -is  t -r  as  m  in  inav  th-e. — '  ■  .  i  ,  .  -  ..o .u«u 

Let  liiui  be  a  f...c  l.  i...  I  in m.  .  h.isli  u.  m.  n  shall  seek '  n.oisey,  and  other  nece-saty  app.-mla-  ;  it  was  at  i.i-  fism  np,  as  a  hopeless  ca.se.  Kel.son  wa* 

the  cliureh,  w  hil'i  iln  herd'  'll, ill  h'e.  d  before  the  altar  j  Ki'**  -“i  intelligent  voyager,  he  took  the  «tage  for  Bo-fiai,  obliged  to  e  hi  the  decision  with  all  the  fortitude  he 

of  the  h<‘-!tli»:ii  g<>t|.  wiiii't  the  lire  shall  tlime,  vvh.lst  j  and  soon  after  shippcil  for  i.iverpool.  It  must  b.- reinein-  1  po''se.ssed,  :  d'  was  voted  that  he  sh.->uld  “treat  all 

llr.norher.'whiM  tlirmollwr  '»'«  h.rnest  tapster.  Among 

wh'l't  the  shiji  sii  ill  miiI,  vvhil'i  ili.*  shu  Id  shall  glitter.  “  *‘*^S*’  Nevvtouiidlaiid  dog,  which  vv  is  .so  niuel,  at-  ^other  savorj  iclos  catered  for  our  epicurians,  wmaa  dish 

whil.st  the  •-t'.n 'h'tll  slniie,  whilst  tiu-  hawk  sliall  soar,,  tachedtoour  sailor,  that  he  could  not  find  it  in  liis  heart  I  uf  sausage*  i  health  went  round— good  feeling  was 


cd  I  h'lga  is  sleeping  with  the  .lead,  and  the  sorrovv-strick-  W'ent  the  main-nnst  over  tin*  bow — after  clearing  the 
eii  fcti-liei'  tears  his  hoary  locks  over  licr  lovely  grave.  rigging  as  well  »•  possible,  the  vessel  run  ahead  with  a  fu- 
'  The  U  amjerer.  that  seemed  urged  by  the  spirits  th.it  were  heard 

■  ■  ■  ■  shrieking  in  the  blast.  Furtunutely,  after  u  few  hoars 

roR  THE  EMt.RAi.D.  !  ‘1’*^  wiiid  siibsiiieil  :uid  all  hands  went  to  work  to  rig 

KFf  SOX  AXD  Ills  DOG  ^  ^  jtiry-mast.  With  the  help  of  this,  the  vessel  made 

’  i  out  to  reach  Marlia’s  V  ineyard  in  u  few  days,  and  nut 

A  LKGi;.NU  OF  -MARTHA  S  VINKVARD. 

L  .  V**  born  in  a  snAull  viU*—  <.f  f’-.-m-  Wi>.l»  MtuliATXoilUr  tb—  r»gaira, 


KFLSOX  AXD  IllS  DOG, 

A  LEGF.ND  OF  .MARTHA’S  VINEYARD. 


men,  te*  Uiin  tiii.l  no  rc.iting  place  .‘x.-ept  in  hell.  i 
'Tnj;i'duiitul."—tSiriflb^imen  iiarolU  atul  Ttwncald. 


tor,  a  littib  p.K  Ket  nmisey,  and  other  necessary  app.-mla-  :  it  was  at  i  i-  fisiii  np,  as  a  Impeless  ca.se.  Kelson  wa* 
g.‘s  to  an  intelligent  voyager,  he  took  the  «tage  for  Bo-tiwi,  obliged  to  c  hi  the  decision  with  all  the  fortitude  he 
and  soon  after  shippetl  for  i.iverpool.  It  must  b.- reinein-  !  po'se.ssed,  d'  was  voted  that  he  should  “treat  all 
b.jreil.  that  Kel'on  lia.l,  while  living  un  Ins  p.niiit;tl  e^-  I  round  for  h  nr  suspected  the  honest  tapster.  Among 
tato,  a  large  Ncvvfouiidlaiid  dog,  which  vv  is  so  imi'  h  at-  other  savory  icios  catered  for  our  epicurians,  was  a  dish 
tached  to  our  sailor,  that  he  could  not  find  it  in  his  heart  of  sausagci  •  health  went  round — good  feeling  wa* 
wliiist ’ll.  I^»;.ivcns!.h<ill  roll,  whilst  the  vviiids  shall  blow,  j  to  leive  him;  .and  when  lie  shipped  before  the  mast,  restored,  wl  in.ii  the  midst  of  their  hiliarity,  our  Aero-dog’ 
l.cl  bitii  b>  tori.nld.-n  troiii  rhiirch  ami  from  f  lirist.-iidoiii.  .1  _  ,  i  .  .  .  .i  .  l  »,  i  i  .  .  .  .....  * 

from  the  h..UM.  of  iml  *1.1!  fellowship  ..fall  go.., I  j comented  to  let  the  dog  accompany  him.  Notch,  spra  5  !i«  lightning  to  the  table  and  threw  a  sau- 

mcn,  let  loin  tind  no  n'.iting  pbice  ex.’cpt  in  hell.”  7'A*  j  thinking  the  luiinnl  might  be  of  service,  as  a  wat.’h-dog,  '-age  on  tho  l-r — in  an  instant  it  was  rent  asunder,  and 

while  in  port.  •  Tltu  anchor  was  weighed  and  the  ship  to  the  astoi  (itantof  *11  present,  brotight  out  a  long  strip- 
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of  rprf  fl  mnel,  with  the  initials  VV.  K.  4ixtinctly  marke.l  j 
on  it  which  the  sagacious  animal  detached  from  the  other 
more  digestible  parts  of  the  delicacy.  Kelson  immediate¬ 
ly  seized  it,  and  at  once  recognized  the  fragment  of  hi.> 
shirt.  The  amazement  of  the  innholder  was  indeseriba- 
ble  The  cook-maid  was  summoned,  and  in  the  conster¬ 
nation  of  the  moment,  confessed  that  it  was  part  of  a  fl;in- 
nel  shirt  which  she  had  minced  up  for  ttufting  sausages! 
It  is  unnecessary  to  state  that  Capst;m  was  convicted  of 
the  theft,  and  was  obliged  to  sutTer  sccordimrly. — Dr. 
Kitchener!  Dr.  Kitchener!  the  glory  ot'  thy  house  is  de¬ 
parted! 


SELECTED. 

MELANCHOLY  PATE  OP  A  PEASANT. 

FROM  BKAUMUNT’s  TRAVBL.S. 

This  unfortunate  mountaineer,  in  the  course  of  an  ex¬ 
cursion  on  those  stupendous  mountains,  by  chance  discov¬ 
ered  the  vein  of  a  mine  containing  particles  of  gold.  De- 
bghted  at  this  unexpected  treasure,  he  hastened  to  his 
wif'*,  and  disclosed  the  secret,  under  an  injunction  that 
she  should  iio|  divulge  it,  lest  he  should  be  taken  up  hy 
order  of  government.  He  visited  his  mine  dailv,  and  at 
first  only  brought  away  small  quantities  of  ore,  which  his 


hight;  others,  themachres  arrested,  were  cstrried  into  dis-  and  would  not  the  misw  er  he,  i.b,  y  are  no  w  here;  but  if 


taut  gaols;  his  domestics  weruallsmissed;  his  hottse  was  (the  fingers  strike  the  key,  an 
buried  in  the  solitude  of  the  Seals;  his  friends  either  aban- 1  mpfOduce  tho  same  sounds, 
floned  him,  or  concealed  themselves;  every  thing  in  the 

world  was  silent  to  him,  except  his  dog.  This  faithful  [  BIOGR 

•iniinal  had  been  refused  admittance  into  ibe  prison.  He  IfONTGOMEH 

had  returned  to  bis  master’s  house,  aad  found  it  shut.  He  ^ 

took  refuge  with  a  neighbour,  who  received  him:  but  that  I  MoNToowKnT,  the 


fingers  strike  the  key,  and  move  as  tiiey  dtd,  they  will 


BIOGR  APIIICAU 

MONTGOMERY  THE  POET. 

Tkyizfi  MoNTooMKnT,  the  eldest  son  of  a  Moravian  inia- 


postorityinay  judge  soundly  of  the  times  in  which  we  have  I  ister,  was  bom  at  Irvine,  in  Ayrshire,  in  the  year  1771. 


existed,  it  must  be  added,  that  this  man  received  him  trem¬ 
bling,  in  secret,  and  dreading  lest  his  hutnanity  for  an  nn- 


In  1770,  he  accompanied  his  parents  to  Irekuid,  and,  w  heu 
only  six  years  old,  be  was  sent  to  the  .Moravian  seminary 


At  Fiinlock  he  continued  ten  years,  acquiring  Greek, 
Latin,  French  and  German.  He  is  said  to  have  commen¬ 
ced  writing  verses  at  the  age  of  ten,  and  to  have  produced 


inial  should  conduct  him  to  the  sciifTold.  Every  dav,  at  the  i  ^  ulnock,  near  Leads,  in  Yorkshire.  M  dh  the  delights 
same  hour,  tho  .log  left  the  house  and  went  to  the'dnor  of  ‘he  paternal  roof  he  was  little  a.u, .minted.  Previously 
the  prison.  Ho  was  refused  admittan.-e,  hut  he  constant- 1  *°  ‘h«  departure  of  his  fither  and  motlier,  a-  missionaries, 
ly  passo.1  an  hour  before  it.  and  then  returned.  His  fidel-  ‘  ‘h«  West  Indies,  in  17811,  he  paid  them  a  vis.t  of  ihree 

ity  at  length  won  upon  the  porter,  and  ho  one  day  allow-!  months’  duration,  a  period  which  seems  to  have  •..mpri- 
ed  him  to  enter.  The  .log  saw  his  master.  It  was  dif-  “cd  the  whole  of  the  time  that  he  passed  with  them  from 
fic'ull  to  part  them;  hut  the  gaoler  carried  him  away,  and  |  hi**  first  arrival  at  Fulnock.  He  never  saw  them  again; 
the  dog  returned  to  Ins  retreat.  He  came  back  the  next 

inoniing,  ami  everv  dav;  an.l  one-  each  day  he  was  admit- 1  At  Funlock  he  continued  ten  years,  acquiring  Greek, 
te,I.  Ho  lkke.1  the  hand  of  his  fricn. I, ‘looked  at  him,'  Latin,  French  and  German.  He  is  sa.dto  have  comm.-n- 
licked  his  hand  again,  and  w  ent  awav  of  himself.  j 

When  the  day  of  sentence  arrive.l,' not  withstanding  the ' 
crowd,  notwithstanding  tho  guard,  ho  penetrated  into  the  i 

hall,  and  couched  himself  between  the  legs  of  ihe  unhap-  ^oroic  poem  of  more  than  .  thousan.l  lines.  In  hi.s  fifteenth 

py  man,  whom  he  was  about  to  I.,se  for  ever.  Tho  projected  an  epic  poem,  to  consist  of  a  series  ol 

wife  disposed  of  at  Genoa.  His  wealth  at  length  accu-  j  Judges  condemned  the  man;  and  may  my  tears  be  pardon- 1  *fio  subject  of  the  wars  of  Alfred, 

muinte.l  sufficientlv  to  enable  hiti  to  purchase  a  spo'  ofj  for  the  expression,  which  escapes  them,  they  cf'n-  J’aw^'th^ P'*' 
land,  whereon  he  nuilt  a  hut,  .aA  continue.!  his  exertions  dCmnftd  him  in  the  presence  of  his  d.>g.  They  re-con.luct-  W’Jm  oonie 

at  the  hazard  of  his  life,  till  he  had  obtained  enough  to  ed  him  to  the  prison,  and  the  dog  from  that  time  did  not  **  fiu"  Liberty  I 

ren.ler  his  situation  easy  anil  comfortable.  quit  the  door.  The  fatal  hour  arrives;  the  prison  opens;  Ifibutc  of  subdued  aDoIa 

The  only  method  by  w'hieli  ho  could  gain  access  to  the  the  unfortunate  man  passes  out;  it  is  the  dug  that  receives -^•'U’ln’d,  hut  timid  ’ 

finine,  was  that  of  laying  himself  on  his  belly,  and  pushing  lijm  at  the  threshold.  He  clings  upon  his  hand.  Alas!  •urmiir,  which  a  niinstrri*^^^^  ^ 

himself  on  through  an  opening  formed  betw’ccn  the  that  hand  will  never  more  be  spread  upon  thy  caressing  ■  hearts,  that  feel  but  fear 

strata  of  the  rock,  which  was  scarcely  wide  enough  to  |,ead!  He  follows  him.  The  axe  falls,  the  master  diei,  'fd  tJiis  song,  and  left  ,  prajso, 

admit  liis  body;  when  he  had  procured  the  ore,  he  slid  but  the  tenderness  of  the  dog  cannot  cease.  The  body  i.  •<'e  after  it,  that  hiinf 

hack  in  the  same  way.  But,  unfortunately,  one  evening,  carried  away;  lie  walks  at  its  side;  the  earth  reccives-^’d  spell  on  every  tongue 
during  that  operation,  a  stone  detacbed from  the  it:  be  lavs  himself  unon  th<»  grave.  I  *  .  • 

interior  orow  c«i*«>.  ^  i  ite.R.'*  jmssen  icwmttPCrSfSv  .“**  ^  kr'  .»  —— now,  baiuig  |M«i.w«ikiy 

not  with  sufficient  force  to  occasion  inifant  death,  but  ond  night.  The  neighbour,  in  tlm  ineartmlie,  Siha^^  removed  to 

enough  to  prevent  his  extricating  himself  either  one  way  not  seeing  him,  rkks  himself;  searching  for  the  dog,  guesses  §fieffi«*d,  wher'?  he  eng.iged  with  .Mr.  Gales,  the  puhiish. 
or  the  othen  and  he  was  left  to  perish  in  this  horrible  sit-  for  the  extent  of  his  fidelity  the  asylum  he  has  chosen,  I  o‘‘  ‘**®  Sheffield  Register.  To  that  publication  he  be- 

uation!  finds  him,  caresses  him.  brings  him  back,  and  makes  him  ^  ®''®‘'  valuable  literary  correspomlent. 

His  wife,  not  seeing  her  husband  ret^  at  tho  acpiis-  An  hour  afterwards,  the  dog  escaped,  and  regained)  1^94,  Mr.  Gales  found  himself  under  the  necessity  of 

tome. I  hour,  took  with  her  a  friend,  wh»  hail  long  had  a  bio  favourite  place.  Three  months  passed  away,  each !  I®*"'ing  England  for  the  purpose  of  avoi.iiiig  a  political 

suspicion  of  these  mysterious  excursion- » and  proceeded  „,„ming  of  which  he  came  to  seek  his  food,  and  then  re- 1  prosecution.  In  conjunction  with  anotlier  person— a  s'ran- 

to  the  Pital  spot,  on  approaching  toward  fvhich  she  im-  turned  to  the  ashes  of  his  master;  but  each  day  he  was  '  «!®r— Mr.  Montgomery  then  became  proprietor  of  the  Re- 
perfectlv  heard  the  groans  and  lanientatiW  issuing  from  more  sad,  more  meagre,  more  languishing,  and  it  was  plain  I  the  title  ot  which  he  discontiiiueil,  and  cal»eil  it  die 

the  dreadful  cavern— the  inevitable  ilomea^her  wretched  that  he  was  gradually  reaching  his  end..  They  en.leav-  ^oon  afterwards,  he  was  twice  prosecuted  for  li- 

husbUiidl  Every  endeavour  to  extricat. fcitn  was  j^d  Qured,  by  chaining  him  up,  to  w  ean  him;  but  you  cannot  *Im;Is— his  frien.ls  say  very  unjastly— and,  in  each  instance, 
in  vain— and  he  lived  in  this  deplorable  sii^on  five  o^'s!  triumph  over  nature!  He  broke  or  bit  through  liis  bonds;  fi**'"  imprisonment  ensued.  During  his  coiitinenienf, 
The  unfortunate  woman’s  grief  was  he-^  description,  escaped;  returned  to  the  grave,  and  never  quitted  it  m.>rc.  wrot.-  a  voluiuo  of  prreins,  published  iii  1797,  under  the 

When  dead,  his  body  was  forced  to  be  taM^roin  the  rock  It  was  in  vain  that  they  endeavoured  to  bring  him  bark.  of  t  rison  Amusemeot.  In  1798,  ho  gave  to  i he 

Umh  bv  limb:  his  remains  were  collected.*  buried  near  -fbey  carried  him  food'  but  he  ate  no  longer:  For  four.  Whisperer,”  which 

his  hut,  Slid  a  wooden  cross  erected  over  Anive.  hours  he  was  seen  emploj-ing  liis  weakened  previously  appeared  at  intervaJs  in  the  Iris. 

11  iving  died  without  confes.sion,  acconA  to  the  cus-  limbs  that  in  digging  up  the  earth  that  separated  him  from '  first  volume  of  the  Poetical  Register,  published 

tom  of  the  country,  numberless  masses  h.Ae.-n  said  for  the  rem  ains  of  the  man  he  had  so  much  loved.  Passion  1  •"  M.mtgomery  contributed  a  “Remonstrance 

his  soul;  anil  the  weary  traveller  often  tmAj-i.h?,  out  of  gave  him  strength,  and  he  gradually  approaches  the  body;  >  V\^  inter,  The  Battle  of  Alexandria,  wd  Ihe 

his  way,  to  prostrate  himself  on  the  stoiahich  covers  his  labours  of  affection  ihi.-ii  vehemently  increased;  his  ef- ;  ^-•y‘®*  Possessing  great  originality  and  poetical  merit, 
him  and  drop  a  tear  to  his  memory  and  kuAfortuue!  forts  became  convulsive;  he  shrieked  in  his  striisgles;  his .  "’ere  exteiihivcly  aihinrtd.  Alihoii«h  published  un- 

J  faithful  heart  gave  way,  and  he  breathed  out  his  last  gasp,  j  ‘^®  ^•g'l'^iure  of  Alcwus,  they  ma.le  him  known  ba- 

^  i  asif  he  knew  he  had  found  his  master.  *  |  yond  the  narrow  circle  of  a  provincial  district.  Encour- 

TIIE  NATURE  OF  TIIEJ®G*  •  - — —  ^  aged  hy  praise,  he  ventured 'm  1806,  to  give  to  the  world 

A  FEW  days  before  the  9th  TLsrwidor,  ll•ohItionary  Ideas  are  like  sensations,  modes  of  being  of  the  mind,  j  “The  Wanderer  of  Switzerland,  and  other  Poems.”  It 
tribunal  in  one  of  the  departments  in  the  ntwf  France,  Thly  exist  as  long  as  they  modify  it:  they  do  po  longer  ex-  \  was  this  volume  that  excited  the  gall  of  the  Edinburgh 
condemned  to  death  M.  des  R****,  an  aiicstfc  igiatrate.  ist  as  .«oon  as  they  cease  modifying  it.  To  look  in  the  '  Reviewers;  but,  notwithstanding  their  attacks,  tasteless 
and  a  most  estimable  man,  fil'»'^u«f  from  mind  for  those  of  which  I  do  not  think  at  all,  is  to  look  j  md  unjust  as  they  were  cruel,  it  became  popular,  and 

Paris,  of  a  coo.spiracy,  w  hich  hud  not  cx^V  St.  La-  for  them  where  they  no  longer  are;  to  search  for  them  in  j  completely  established  tbs  reputation  of  its  author, 
zaro.  M.  des  R.  had  a  water  spaniel,  tw'elve  the  body,  is  to  search  for  them  where  they  never  were.  Mr.  Montgomery’s  subsequent  works  consist  of  the 

years  old,  of  the  small  breed,  which  h  id  hiaftught  up  Where  are  they,  then?  No  where.  West  Indies,  a  Poem,  and  other  Poems,  published  m  1810; 

by  him,  and  never  quitted  him.  D«*  R**‘‘*^pou,faw  Would  it  not  be  absurd  to  ask  where  the  sounds  of  a  j  The  world  before  the  Flood,  with  other  pieces,  in  J?13; 
bis  family  dispersed  by  a  system  of  tcrior;  taken  flUarpsichord  are,  when  that  instrument  ceases  sounding?  |  Verses  to  the  -Memory  of  the  late  Richard  Reynelds,  of 
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THE  NATURE  OF  TIIEW 
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THE  EMERAEl)  AXD  BALTIXIORE  LITERARY  GAZETTE, 


l'ri.<to!.  Ill  Id'KJ;  Tiioii^litb  un  \Vllccl^,  n  Poem,  in  A  lai»y  having  sent  a  very  costly  mlk  ;;ovvn  to  be  ihed,] 

•  <  imnliiuJ,  ind  other  i’uunis,  ill  l*<>lyliyiiiiii;i,  ^the  dyer  very  jtolitely  carried  it  home  hini-elf,  fliat  liej 

to  foreijrii  music,  in  Ip'yi;  Songs  ufZioii,  Itcitig  iiiiitatums  Ijims'ht  lie  Certain  of  its  bidiig  Conveyed  with  care.  It  so! 
id  the  I’salins,  in  and  the  Pelican  Island,  in  •  |ri|i|ieiied  that  tlie  lady's  husband  o|>eiicd  ihi  doorlo  liiiii; 

[.V.  r.  SatunUiij  En  fin;/  tin-,.  heiiig  a  very  proud  man,  an,!  vexed  at  havin:;  condcscend- 


_ THE  EMERALD. 

Haltimore — Sati'ru.av,  I^IayIT,  1828. 


V  ARIETY. 


MUSICAL  ANKCDOTLS . OKUil.NAL.  | 

‘  Ca  Ika.” — Trivial  circaiiiistanres  arc  very  id’ten  the 
•  aiise  of  great  alarms,  nior*;  particularly  in  large  societies,  jj 
An  iiistaiiec  of  this  kind  I  was  oiico  a  wi'iiess  to.  .\t  Ij 
the  King’s  Theatre,  II  ly  Market,  win  n  the  Driiri  jj 
l.ane  ( 'oiiipaitv  peif'irined  there,  1  <.cj.  a  person  in  ih,-  gil-  jj 


F.AMILl  \RITY. 

—  )!  ed  to  ojicn  the  door  to  a  low  iradestnan,  asked  very  angri-  ’‘The  man  that  hails  you  T om  or  Jack. 

I!  ly,  what  he  had  m  his  hand  and  whom  it  was  lor’  “Sir*  ’  And  proN  a,  by  thumps  upon  your  back,  • 

— -fc..  j  replied  the  man,  “it  is  a  parcel  for  the  lady  of  the  house.”  a  deems  your  merit, 

.“What,  Sir,  for  niy  wifi?”  aii.swcred  the  gentleman;  Is  Mich  a  fiicr.d,  that  one  had  need 

,  “what  can  vou  have  for  III V  wife?”  “Sir”  rejoined  the  Be  very  mu h  his triond  indeed, 

‘  jj  man  tremhling,  “/  d,jt.  for  irif  ."  “.My  wife?”  “Ves  '1  o  pardon  or  to  bear  it.” 

‘  jj  Sir  I  ilye  tor \onr  wife  and  her  sisters.”  “Von  impudent  There  Is  nothing  so  disgusting  to  persons  of  delicate 
‘  j|  di..,.”  ev«-l.ii«ii  d  the  gentleman  in  a  \iolont  passion,  “do  feelings,  as  the  fiiniliar  liberties  whiili  .«ome  people  arc 
j'  von  dare  to  tell  me  so  to  niy  f.ice?  Come  some  of  yon,”  j  continually  assmnng.  It  has  been  truly  said,  that  every 
'*,*  j* c  ilhng  to  his  servants,  “and  kick  this  jirestiinplnous  and  |i man  has  a  sanctutry  of  his  own,  which  it  is  sacrilege  to 


delicate 


l<iv  •ailed  tor ‘t  1/  /rii.  (a  MTV  no, (in  ir  I  1111111  air:) 'It  the  I  ...  .  ....  ,,  ri.,  •  t  ’  .  i  i  • 

'  ....  .  .  .  ,  i|  ienorant  hloi  kluiad  out  of  the  house.”  1  hcv  were  pro-  ;  mvado; — it  is  no  k'ss  true,  tliat  every  man  has  a  boundary 

same  time  a  ladv  III  the  upper  boxes  lia|i|ieiieil  to  I  ini’,  her  ,,  .  .  .  *.  ,  ,  .  '  ,  >  ,•  i  i  , 

,  1  ,  1  I  eeeiimg  to  iiiit  his  commands  111  execution,  whfii  the  ladv  tor ev*‘n  his  nio.st  intimate  friends,  over  which  they  should 

fnciids  calli  il  lor  imti  r;  the  m  (•pie  <ii  tin;  pit  ini.-.t:ikmg  '  .  .  .  ...  i  .  .  ,  i  i  . 

,  .  1  I  1  luckily  came  down  stairs,  (hearing  a  noise)  and  n.it  onh  :  not  lie  permitted  to  puss,  ooine  people  tlimk  that  there 

the  cr\  of‘(  a  Ira  lor  “lire  In^e.  and  he. irmg  mother  iiar-  i  •  .....  i  ‘  .  .  j  t-  •.  •  • 

,  .....  ....  I  rescued  her  eow  II  from  the  damage  It  might  have  sustained  !  IS  no  such  thing  xs  friendship,  without  lamihantv;  persons 

tv  ••illmg  tor  water,  mimedi  lit  v  coii'lii, led  that  the  I  he-  ”  ..  ?,  ,  w-.-...  ..  . 

.  •  ..  .  1  i  .  in  tha  scutllc,  bill  also  the  poor  m:ui,  w  ho  for  nianv  years  I  who  arc  never  satished  with  evidences  of  esteem,  iinles.' 

atri- was  on  tins  and  c.alled  out  “/oa,  u  Inch  prodiued  no  j..  .  .  ».  ..  .  ■ 

,,  s-.  .1.  .  '  had  actually  r/i/ci/ /or  t/n;  irWr/rtHii/w.  ;  they  be  fondled  and  caressed  like  lip-dogs.  Now,  all  tins 

h'.tl(j  confU'ion:  the  stage  was  »ooii  cr(c.\  (le  I  with  pcon.o  s  j  j  j  j  1  ‘  .  ..  ,  .  .  .  .  • 

,  ,  ,  ,  ,  -  :  IS  well  enough  for  those,  who  like  lorte-piauos,  arc  mipiov- 

in  projtrhi  vrmova,  i\na  s«;ver  il  iniinid  lln  iiiselves  very  . .  . . ,  ... 

,  1  ■*  .  I  .  A  HINT  TO  Tl..\  DRlAKr.RS.  |ed  hy  (uigering;  hut  we  are  contident  that  few  men  oi 

rii'K  h  in  eliiiihing  over  the  .spik»s  ot  il.e  iiit.cs  row.  ....  ...  ,  .  ..  '  ...  ...  ..  ,i-  .• 

.  .  ....  •  .  Wnii.E  the  kite  Mr.  tutiord  w  .as  at  .Ashbiirnton,  he  <  sense  and  dignity,  can  relish  such  evidences  ot  attoctnm. 

W  h  it  iimst  lieighteiic;!  the  ludicroii .ness  ot  til.  m-ciic,  w.is  !■  '  '  *  • 


x>  lilt  nmst  lieig:iteii(‘(i  tiie  luilicroii  .ness  oi  til.  m-ciic,  w.is  i  ......  .  1.  '  •  i,  j  ....  .... 

,  ,.i  .  I.  I  II  .11  I  coiiti acted  an  actpiaintiinet;  with  a  t;iniiU  of  that  place.  In  some  companies,  you  will  find  persons  contmiinJIy  tilt- 

alitth'  r  iiTich  V  loioncello  111  aver,  w  lit.  Iiiiiig  on  tin;  si,ik(;B  II  ^  .  ir. 

B.i.Hpc,.d,  d  hy  h.s  .iicxprissii.!cs.<  rv.,ig“I  ici// he  burnt  somewhat  adxaiiced  m  age.  On  .  mg  your  chair,  and  oven  drawing  it  from  under  you,  shoiird 

up  to  von  tm.hT-hox,  iiiid  nobody  sluiU  come  for  to  hclp-a-  '  v.aiturcd  on  tin;  perilous  c\i>loit  of  drink-  |  occasion  call  y  ou  to  rise;  otlicrs  will  pull  your  hair,  m  tlie 

'"(oin  niv  sitintioi)'”  ’  ..  .  !l  mg  to.i,  with  those  elderly  ladies.  After  having  demolish- 'I  nio.st  cordial  manner — or^hrow  themselves  on  your  neck, 

xvh  it  the  lie  id  <leviscs.  if*  point  w  ill  enfor. .-.  Tlicii  tlie  ^  ^  iilUnvaiicc  of  tea,  he  finiiid  in  spite  of  his  rc- 1|  with  the  most  afTection.a*  end»;armcnts — and  xve  have 

X  outti  r.-pll*-d,  “one  liivv-l«  an.  sire,  y  ct  rci'i  i.n*  di.  v.  Im  h  ^„n„tr:uices  to  tin;  contrary ,  that  his  hostess  would  hy  no  j!  frequently  known  persons,  w  ho  deemed  it  no  harm,  to  have 
thou  h.a-t  not  taught  me;  no*"  do  •  ''  t  know  ho  .v  i  .n  o.l-  ^utrer  him  to  give  ujt,  hut  persisted  in  m."king  him  !  even  their  noses  pullod  out  of  sheer  good  nature.  If  such 

rn  i-*  to  he  wedded.”  'I'horsteiii  tii<  '•  '-pak*'  a  f  w  v  .trd-, ,  ^  ino>t  incredilde  «pi.intity.  “At  last,”  said  Gitford  ;!  people  knew  how  eaanteniptihle  they  appe-ared  in  the  sight 

tepcatirig  the  foiOl  •>!  espoiis.il.  “I  I't.iM-  ?•' wi  ^  ''^*' **' tellii..  the  story,  “lioirig  really  overflowed  with  tea,  1  ji  of  manliness,  they  would  n<jt  sufl’er  siieli  indignities. —  • 
xvise  father,  to  rcp*‘at  th«;  Ios-om  t.»  the  fur  h  oreu  >  I  tg^  ^  f  .uitcentli  cup,  and  exclaimed,  xvith  an  air  j!  tientlemen  of  the  southern  cities,  be  it  spoken  to  their 

ihal  nothing  may  he  re  after  d.iuii!  ine.  “  I  i>e  sj..>rt  ‘q  nidiln-r  can  nor  will  drink  any  more.”  praise,  are  not  so  much  given  to  tliis  aiTcCtionatc  manner-- 

I'llc,”  reph*-'l  the  luuhin  in,  “yet  to  h.iima  ir  thci*,  I ,  .ss<  nt-  then,  seeing  she  had  forced  more  down  my  !|  but  there  are  some,  notwithstiiiiding,  who  would  do  well 

( •uunlang  then  to'>k  the  trenihluii  Me.gn  by  «.  b  -o  '.  |i«.in  1  liked,  began  to  apologize,  and  ailded— “but  jj  to  correct  the  habit.  A  person  \x  ho  has  been  accustomed 
and  .11  ur»»*4sin;v;  of  **  and  laiW*'  pionc'eic.»l  tl  «|  |<;iir,,.t,  as  vou  .lid’nt  vat  tiour  s/vtutLOi  ross  •*  M».ilCcost  bis  acq'iaintances  with  tliuiniis  of  salutation,  is 

A  IM’/./.Ln  FOR  Tilt:  rujf,  '  -Wdll  ’  •  '  -  . - ^  . sue.  “stnkmg' 

1.1  a  town,  not  one  hundred  .  dies  fiJ.'*  Vi owl/'  I.  .  |  |j  proofs  offondnes>,  and  wc  have  known  niuiiy  a  .Inpl 


idle,”  reph*-'l  the  luiiliin  in,  yet  lo  ii.iiik  ,  .  •  ho  tess  then,  seeing  she  had  forced  more  down  my  1|  hut  there  are  some,  notwithstiiiiding,  who  would  do  well 

( •uunlang  then  to'>k  the  trenihluii  II*'. ga  by  «.  b  -n  '.  |i«.in  1  liked,  began  t*)  apologize,  and  ailded— -“but  jj  to  correct  the  habit.  A  person  \x  ho  has  been  accustomed 
and  .11  ur»i*4sin;v;  of  **  aid  1”*^*'  pionceic.-d  ti  <t|  |<;iir,,.t,  as  vou  tlid’ot  yaf  tiour  s/vtutLOi  ross  w/kr  .1  Ui.aceost  bis  acq'iaintances  with  tliuiniis  of  salutation,  is 

A  IM’/./.Ln  FOR  THE  rUjf  '  .-(ton.dll  . »  |  - . •  m  sue. 

1,1  a  town,  not  one  hundred  i  dles  fiJ.'*  Viowl/  ^nd  wc  have  known  many  a  duel 

rrl.itivf'i.  as  hi  !a>w,  HurriiiiiniA  d  oiu‘ ilmiicr  j  lo  ^inse  from  t  u  s.imt  ish  larnili.irity.  'J’hti  moriuTjt 

...  irr  .n.lfi.lier.  two  grand-f  itbcr^.  .eio  grand-mo.lu  r.  !  following  i  *  a  copy  of  a  sigg,  liung  out  at  a  village  |  we  become  so  .nt:m  ite  with  i.acb  others  persons,  as  to  ad 

nree  ,-„|,..rs  two  mothers,  f.  ur  clnhln  n.  th.oe  gnnd-  !  ‘■'■’.t'.x'.-l;-  |i  mit  -..••h  infriision.  we  necessarily  lose  all  si-if  resn..ct~ 

,  l.ildr.  u,  ..ne  great  giand-chil.l,  thri'e  sisters  one  h.oti..  r.  !  ‘  P“m-w.g  maker,  snrjon,  pandnj  we  renomi.  e  .fir  triemlship.  with  our  delicacy.  This 

•  VO  hud..m.U.  two  w.M's.one  n.oiher-in-law,  on.-  f.ther- masfr,  bia,  ks.m.h  ami  man-middm.  ||  j,  „ot  true,  m  ourfoin.non  intirn.icifis,  alono;-it  comes 

•1-1  .w.  tiM.  hroil.ers-,n  l.iw.  thr.-c  sisiers-in  law,  one  son-  I  ,[  »'*  nios'li.  ar  and  tender  relathm.s,  muicrminii.g 

m-l.iw.  two  .1  ...ghiers-.ti-law,  twinncles  ihr.-*'  ;u.i,tv.  one  l-'wd.Tetl  into  tlm  b-irgin.  \.)..ng  La.lys  geiitcely  j  U,.  „ol,|e  ami  d.j  tying  feelings  of  our  nature,  and  supt 
mmli.  w.  two  nieces,  two  cusins.  Tiu-  whole  ,,  .^ti .  ii ^  o»'‘U  i  plying  the  void  ,  il.  low  and  worthy  sentiments  If 

.  ..M-M.og  . . .  knountoth.  »  s^r.miim  r  langwagc  m  the  ne.-t-lj  wc  have  ,'.n  aep,  ..ante  whom  we  value,  it  is  painful  to 

wnt.r.  wl,.,  w.l!  .....let  .U-  lourove  ,|,e  <s  ..p  <>t  in  um.-r,  and  gr.ilc  care  t.ikin  ..t  there  nmrals  and  .spel- rcpi^  f  i.ml,.ar.:y;t  ...use  the  fmits  of  his  ..ducation  may 

.he  al.oM-  st..tsnnn!.-C.*  ’t.uh'nn  (’hronn/u  !  Al'O  salmc  smgin  and  i.orce  shcu  ...  by  the  reale  ,1  be  tantanmuni  .  his  worth;  and  b.-ca.isc  the  ven' fault; 

. -  j|in.k.;r.  I..k.“\  ise  man.. '  tml  m.  n  is  all  .sorts  .»t  l.ntesaiid  |  deploie,  aie  tJl.  .as  j.istify  to  his  mind  what' 

Vi'JFnX  ;  t'M{!)S.  i  -l....»-e.  f.:ecl..  -  tl.el..>hoy  and  jus.-h.irp.  cuts  coins,  bledes  {j  ,,i,lMve  to  •iiir  oJ  From  the  same  ••rror'of  edneaf  Jn' 

Till,  prarih’t;  of  |'rc-.'n  ;r;g  c  ir'L  i>  oi|i>  \i  hich  |  ^  hlestiTs  on  tin-  low«  st  te.aiic*.  j  fn till  want  of  I  .'ll  or  from  hoih,  for  the  latter  cannot 

does  n.»i  jir.  .  til  only  ui  the  ci\ d  ..  itioi.-- of  ll'irnpe.  ji  *  ..w  tillo.ii- .ami  <>th<;r  d  ui' I's  t.iiit  at  I'* St  .'djror.h-.  i  spruig  from  tnitiJnieii  are  often  rendereil  objects  f  ’t 


nmuT,  anil  gr.nc  c  ire  i  ih.ii  oi  mere  iiiora.s  ami  .'iiei- rep*^  l,miili.ar,:y;(  .  ause  Hm  (hults  of  his  educ  ition 
.\l'0  saime  siiigiii  .and  i.orce  shew  in  by  Hie  reale  il  not  be  ti'iit  inioi.n  ’  W'orlh;  and  because  the  ven''fuult^ 
;r.  I.ike'x  ise  man. » tml  mm  is  all  .sorts  of  l.nie.s  and  |  o  deploie,  aic  4  It  .as  justify  to  his  mind  what ' 

•e.  teech.  -  th«'  liohoy  and  j.is.'-h:irp.  cuts  coins,  bledes  jj  pulsive  to  our  ox  From  the  same  ••rror'of  edncafi«jn 
isters  on  tm-  low.  St  t-.m.  *.  j|  f„„„  want  of  1 1  .ir  from  both,  for  the  latter  lan'imt 

iw  till. on-  .iml  <.fher  <i  .le  es  t.iiit  at  home  &  abrorde.  |j  s|,nng  from  tiiitia  men  are  often  rendered  objects  of  ’  | 


Til.'  I'liiel’'  (if  ilii  I  .oo’tioo  i-!.iii(ls  in\  iri'I.Iy  pre-ent  ih.'in  |i  ■M-o  duels  lioiesale  is  i  el. tie  perliiiiierry  in  all  its  hranclu's.  |  iriile.  liv  tiio-e  tbi  woo  hi  esteem  the 
t.i  s'r  iiigci's.  iin  'ho  o'ois.uii  of  .1  tils!  ii'it,  .and  it  is  >tat-  il  ^*‘l.s  all  sorts  ot  stationerry  wan,  t'legither  M  i'h  l.laekui  J  at  tiiiies.th.it  aioa-hould  pos.ess  ner 
i  d  l.y  Cap-  .III  .\l  >\w.  11.  of  II.  M.  -Inp  Al'  .-ic.  tint  \vh.  ;i  !;  I»  ds,  re. I  heiriii-.  ginger  bred  ami  coles;  scrnl.bm  hni-he-.  |j  tain  the  slew i.  I'iie  very  sln.dow 
the  111  ir- ipp  in  ni  ••.im«*  on  b.Mid  his  s'.i.ji.  one  of  tlie'  iriyh*,  iima-«;  traps,  an.l  other  .-i\  e.ilmetcs. — Liln  \\  i.-i  ji-noiigh;  but,  t  bliieater  ofoiir  lesi 


fill!  f-  rowed  I’oiM  irl  .ii  a  c  o.oo  .iii.i  pri  .  im  d  !Iis  Rov'.i  j  iiodtoys  loniu  1,  nno-,  potlaios,  suss  ages,  and  otlnr  gar-  :j  ,ii  endur*',  :lu 
lii.;line-s'  \ i-itim:  ••  >rd.  li\\  is;ii  •«.  ef  r, -.I  j,. ,n,,|  ;  'h  ii  stu'.fe.  llown  fiiemh.s  il 

ill  •  I'Ui.'.i  foi I v-oi;;!it  im  lies  long  l.y  « .(.v m,  id* '  A  I,  I  t*'*c'h*'s  j.i;;gr:ify.  &  'hem  oiill..n(li-ii  kind  ol',| 


0  0...0  csicem  me  most;  .so  much  so, 
-houid  pos.  ess  nerves  of  ir.i.i,  to  sus¬ 
lik  very  sln.dow  of  ri.licale  is  bad 
;ireater,  of  our  lesser  miseries,  can  a 
I  encounter  a  sloiiii  of  if,  raided  by  his 
■mtion?  Inquisitiveness  is  anorh.  r 


11,  1-0... .  u,--  ,o„K  ..y  ,  ...v ,  NMe.* :  .i  - . . j-.-....;.  vs  ......  . .  n.....  oi t  inMy.  aiiiiost  Hs  provokifig  as  the  fun 

iwt  o  inmeiit  f..r  tlie  mmtlo  p;.;ce  of  a  fa-hmnalilo  {j A  "  •■’"’J  ’)’ l'"■''‘'>"-  j 'I'he  ,e«,,en  !txt| pry  into  one’s  nrivme  ifTiir-  TTa 

"‘2  ! ! !  a'-’*  '•  ''’vitt.LR.^  j  uy  leading •piestmns.  andan  atfet 

Mr.  r,;i.<  mentions  that  the  same  cn-'om  previils  in 'j  -  tati.iii  of  gre:itJ*es|.  ev-ry  little  conern  ..fan  imhvi.l- 

rii.ni.  'I'll.' two  .M.ind.irin-,  appoint.  .1  to  comhii  i  Lord  THF,  TMULF,  BI'LLS!!?  j  it  ".1.  is  as  ai..  a*  A' as  it  is  common _ hut  we  shall  speak 

Ainifi't’s  t.nilia-.'y  to  I*,  kin,  when  thin  lir-t  c.imo  on '  -I  have  sem,”  say-  iVi.  ml  Te  tgne,  (fresh  from  Ililicr-^Tn'irc  fnllv  [MlW!.-  head,  in  another  paper  which  we 
boil.!  ilie  Xh'.'sie,  at  the' niomh  of  tin- ruer  I’.'il'o.  v.eri' 'j  iiia’- gnco,)  ’  I  tm? 'n  to  dm.le  il  T  itfleis,  Tale-bc.in'rs  ;mil  the  whole 

pr;  c.  d.>(l  l.y  Ihe.r  \i-ilmg  lickeis.  winch  vmtc  Ixitli  com-!i“I  h.ive  se.-n  siu  h  a  sight  (t.i  I  ii‘>(r  fatrr  nr^n—  j  fmiiK  of  llic  P*  hut  to  co!icIud*i  our  pnvscnt  remarks 

p  d  of  slips  of  r•'•l  p  ijK-r.  ••!glile.'ii  inches  l.mg  hy  si.\j;  ‘  I'liiee  hulls  in  a  haai: — Mi!  I  cm  ,  I  ingiied  worse;  we  would  i.  .'aAiiii  to  all  perton.s,  never  themselves  to 
Wide,  »n  which  tiicir  ii.aines  mid  litlcs  «cre  m-.  .'.lad.  li-'Oiu-  I’m  -ire  \\.i«  .i;  <>',  and  i.c  the  s'.iaft  uoii-i;!”  j  pass  the  h' iai(fcijM'v>poctful  kindness,  in  their  mtcrcoars.» 
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v!i,  rs  and  never  to  i^ufTcr  another’s  intimacy  lo  b<>r- 1 
,  f  iiiiiliurity.  A  m  m  had  better  treat  his  fellows,  as  j 
1,  thev  tniftht  one  d  ly  become  bis  enemies;  provided  ! 
P  bv  so  dv)ing,  mdulge  in  social  intercourse,  without  | 
fu  too  suspicious. 

TAXiON.—Mr.  Neal  of  the  Yankee,  announces  to 
lers,  that  he  has  “cast  aside  the  regal  pronoim  tee, 
one  of  a  more  honest  and  more  republican 
t-r— i; •mu  lv,  I.”  Thi.s  is  indeed  an  innovation 
|i  wc  bardiv  expected  would  even  find  its  way  into 
(.  I'sage  has  made,  what  he  calls  the  reeal  pro- 
such  general  language  among  editors,  that,  it  is  not 
it,  it  can  easily  be  renounced.  Besides  this, 
IS  certainly  more  modesty  in  the  old  way  of  talking 
b^  i  il'crs;-- but  we  have  no  doubt,  that  if  Mr.  Neal’s 
5.  nil  his  patrons,  he  will  pluck  them  out  and  cast 
froni  him. 

r  Board  of  Overseers  of  Harvard  University,  have 
V  -eccived  the  resignation  of  president  Kirkland, 

,  vi'  recommended  the  tilling  of  the  vacancy,  as  soon 
be.  .\  vote  of  thanks  passed,  expressive  of  their 
iiso  of  the  services  of  the  president.  It  will  be 
to  find  a  person  for  the  office,  of  such  scholarship, 

■  and  generous  feeling  as  Dr.  Kirkland. 


E  YEN  I SG H  IN  G REECE. 

)E.vi  FOR  MUSIC....BY  THOMA.S  MOORE. 

rir.sT  EVESiNo....coi»rLriir.D. 

How  changiugly  forever  veers 

The  heart  of  youth  'twixt  smiles  and  tears! 

Ev'n  .lain  .April  the  light  vane 
No  v  points  to  sunshine,  now  to  rain, 
fast  int  this  lively  lay  dispell’d 
Tlio  shadow  from  each  blooming  licrt’**, 

11  1  1  mcing,  joyous  dancing  held 
Full  empire  o’er  each  fancy  now. 

j.  s-y_what  shall  the  measure  bcT 
“■.'lull  we  the  Romaika  tread, 

•oiiie  eager  asked)  “as  anciently 

I’Twas  by  the  maids  of  Delos  led, 
i  hen,  slow  at  first,  then  circling  fast, 

1-  the  gay  spirit  rose,— at  last, 

V I'h  baud  ill  h  ind,  like  links  cnlock’d 
Tlirough  the  light  air  they  .-eem’d  tflit 
jil  ibvriuthinc  maze,  that  m'wk  d 
F  it'h  d  i/.zled  eye  that  followed  it! 
k.iiic  c  dl’d  aloud  “the  Fountain  Dane”— 

Willie  one  young,  d  ark-ey’d  amazon 
IVhosi*  step  was  air-like,  aiid.whose  glee 
I  Flash’d  like  a  sabre  in  the  sun, 

I  Sportively  said— “.'hamc  on  these  so; 

I  All  I  languid  strains  we  hear  so  oft. 
kia.'hters  of  freedom^  have  not  wo 
I  Lc.im’d  from  our  lovers  and  our  sires 
■li-'  dance  of  Greece,  while  Greece  waee,— 

I  That  dance,  where  neither  llutca  nor  b,  j 
I  But  sword  and  shield  clash  on  the  car* 

I  A  music  tyrants  quake  lo  hcarl*  j 

I  Heroines  of  Zia,  arm  with  me,  j 

H  And  dance  the  dance  of  victory  I” 

bus  saying,  she,  with  playful  grace, 
oos’d  the  wide  hat,  that  o’er  her  face 
'rom  Anatoliaf  came  the  maid) 

description  of  the  Pyrrhic  dance,  see  ^s, 
appears  from  Apuhuus  (lib.  x.)  that  inir- 
amoiig  the  ancients,  sometimes  pcrfoiby 

costume  of  the  Greek  women  of 
Mosure  des  Otbomans. 


Hung,  shadowing  each  sunny  charm,  I 

•  And,  with  a  fair  young  armourer’s  aid,  i 

Fixing  it  on  her  rounded  arm,  i 

A  mimic  shield  with  pride  display’d; 

Then,  springing  tow’rds  a  grove  that  spread 
Its  canopy  of  foliage  near. 

Pluck’d  otl’  a  lunce-like  twig,  and  said 
“’Fo  arms,  to  .arms!”  while  o’er  her  bead 
She  waved  the  light  branch  as  a  spear. 

Promptly  the  laughing  maidens  all  | 

Obey’d  their  chief’s  heroic  call;—  | 

Round  the  shield-arm  of  each  was  tied  . 

Hat,  turban,  shawl,  as  chance  might  be;  | 

The  grove,  their  verd.uit  armoury, 

Falchion  and  lance*  alike  supplied; 

And  as  their  glossy  locks,  let  free, 

Fell  down  thoir  shoulders  carelessly. 

You  might  have  dre.im'd  you  saw  a  throng 
I  Of  youthful  Thy  ads,  by  the  beam 

i  Of  a  May  moon,  bounding  along 

Peneus’  silver-eddiedf  stream!  | 

And  now  they  stepp’d  with  measured  tread,’  i 
Martially  o’er  the  shining  field; 

Now',  to  the  mimic  combat  led, 

A  heroine  at  each  squadron’s  head. 

Struck  lance  to  lance  and  sw'ord  to  shield; 
While  still,  through  every  vary  ing  feat,  j 

‘  Their  voices, — heard  in  contrast  sweet  ! 

W’ilh  some,  of  deep  hut  soften’d  .sound. 

From  lips  of  aged  sires,  v\  ho,  round. 

Stood  smiling  at  their  children’s  play,— 

Thus  sung  the  ancient  Pyrrhic  lay; 

-  “Raise  the  buckler— poise  the  lance— 

Now  hora — —  -  — icucai»>a<rvaocei'* 

Such  w'ere  the  sounds,  to  which  the  warrior  boy* 

•  Danced  in  those  happy  days  when  Greece  was  free 

W'hen  Sparta’s  youth,  ev’n  in  the  hour  of  joy 
Thus  trained  their  steps  to  war  and  victory. 
“Raise  the  buckler — poise  the  lance— 

Now  here — now  there — retreat — advance!” 

Such  was  the  Spartan  warriors’  dance. 

“Grasp  the  falchion — gin!  the  shield— 

Attack— defend— do  all,  but  yield!” 

Thus  did  thy  sons  oh  Greece,  one  glorious  night. 
Dance  by  a  moon  like  this,  till  o’er  the  sea  1 
That  morning  dawn’d,  by  whose  immortal  light,  | 
They  grandly  died  for  thee  and  libertylj 
Raise  the  buckler— poise  the  lance— 

Now  here— now  there — retreat — advanccl” 

Such  w'as  the  Spartans’  heroes  dance. 

!  Scarce  had  they  clos’d  this  martial  lay, 

When  flinging  their  light  spears  away, 

The  combatants,  in  broken  ranks. 

All  breathless  from  the  war  field  fly; 

And  down,  upon  the  velvet  banks 
And  flowery  slopes,  exhausted  lie, 

Like  rosy  huntresses  of  Thrace, 

Resting  at  sunset  from  the  chase. 

“Fond  girls!”  an  aged  Zian  said^ 

'  One  w'ho,  himself  had  fought  and  bled, 

And  now,  with  feelings,  half  delight, 

Half  sadness,  watch’d  their  mimic  fight— 

“Fond  maids!  who  thus  with  war  can  jest, 

Like  love,  in  Mars’s  helmet  drest— 

*The  sword  was  the  weapon  chiefly  used  in  this  dance. 
fHumer,  II.  2.  753. 

.  I  It  is  said  that  Leonidas  and  his  companions  employed 
tlicmseK  es,  on  the  eve  of  the  battle  ifl  music  and  the  gym*  ^ 
nastic  exercises  of  their  country. 


||  When  in  his  childish  innocence, 

I  Pleas’d  with  the  shade  that  h«'Imct  flings, 

I  He  thinks  not  of  the  blood,  that  thence 

Is  dropping  o’er  his  snowy  wings. 

Ay,  true  it  is,  young  patriot  maids, 
j  Did  honours  arm  still  win  the  fray. 

Did  luck  but  shine  on  righteous  blades, 

I  War  were  a  game  for  Gotls  to  play! 

I  But  no,  alasi  hear  one  who  well 

I  Hath  track’d  the  fortunes  of  the  brave— 

|l  Hear  me,  in  mournful  ditty  tell 

I  What  glories  waits  tlie  patriots  grave.” 

I  As  by  the  shore  at  break  of  d.iy, 

A  vanquish’d  Chief  expirinn lay. 

Upon  the  sands  with  broken  sxvord, 

He  traced  his  farewell  tcTthe  free; 

And  the  there  lust  unfinished  word 
He  dying  wrote  WBi»“Libertv!” 

At  night  a  sea  bird  shriek’d  the  knell 
Of  him  W'ho  thus  for  freedom  fill; 

The  words  ho  wrote,  ere  evening  cai|ie. 

I  ere  cover’d  by  the  sounding  sea; — 

!  So  pass  away  tho  cause  and  namo 

j  Of  him  who  dies  for  Libertx  1 

j  Tliat  trihute  of  subdued  applause, 

A  charm’d,  hut  timid,  audience  pays. 

That  murmur,  which  a  minstrel  draw  s 
From  hearts,  that  feel,  but  fear  to  praisQ, 
Followed  this  song,  and  left  a  pause 
Of  silence  after  it,  that  hung 

Like  a  fix’d  spell  on  every  tongue. 

• 

At  length,  a  low  and  tremulous  sound 
*■  heard  from  midst  a  group,  that  round 

A  bashful  maiden  stood,  to  hide 
Her  blushes,  while  the  lute  she  tried— 

Like  roses,  gathering  round  to  veil 
The  song  of  some  young  nightingale, 

AV  hose  trembling  notes  steal  out  between 
The  clustered  leaves,  herself  unseen— 

And.  as  that  voice,  in  tones  that  more 
Through  feelings  than  ffirough  weakness  err’d. 
Came,  with  a  stronger  sweetness,  o’er 

The  attentive  oar,  tiiis  strain  was  heard:— 

i  I  saw,  from  yonder  silent  cave* 

T wo  fountains  running  side  by  side, 

Tlic  one  was  mem’ry’s  limpid  wave,  • 

The  other  cold  oblivion’s  tide. 

“Oh  love!”  said  I,  in  thoughtless  dream. 

As  o’er  my  lips  the  Lotho  p.ass’d, 

“Here  in  this  dark  and  chilly  stream, 

“Be  all  my  pains  forgot  at  last.’* 

But  who  could  bear  that  gloomy  blank, 

Where  Joy  was  lost  as  well  as  pain? 

Quickly  ofMein’ry’s  fount  I  drank, 

.And  brought  the  past  all  back  again; 

And  said  “Oh  love!  whate’er  my  lot, 

“.Still  let  this  soul  to  thee  be  true— 

Rather  than  have  one  bliM  forgot, 

Bo  all  my  pains  rememberod  tool** 

The  group  that  stood  around,  to  shade 
The  blushes  of  that  bashful  maid. 

Had,  by  degrees,  as  swell’d  the  laj 
More  strongly  forth,  retired  away, 

I  '“This  morning  we  paid  our  visit  to  the  cave  of  Tro- 
phonius,  and  the  tbuntains  of  Memory  and  Oblivion,  just 
upon  the  water  of  Hercynii,  which  flows  through  atupeie- 
dous  rocks.”  William  s  uavtls  ia  Qncu. 
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I.iko  A  fdir  whoso  valos  diMcii', 

To  show  the  fjirer  pearl  inside: 

Tor  sin  h  she  wan — a  creaiiiru  hn^ht 
And  dehrate  aa  ihoso  day  flooeri. 

That,  while  they  last,  make  tip,  in  h;;'**! 

And  sweomoss,  w  hat  they  want  in  Ihiuis. 


So  rich  upon  the  e.ir  h  id  jrrown 
Her  voice’s  melody — its  tone 
lialhennc  new  eonraee,  as  it  lotiiid 
An  ••eho  ill  each  Ikisoiii  round,— 

’I’ll  It,  ere  the  nympli  (v  iih  downcast  eye 
Siill  on  th'i  rhtKds)  her  hi*»  laid  by, 
“Aiiolhe.r  sonj^”  all  lips  excl  inired. 

And  earli  some  luatchlojs  t  ivoiinie  nain  d. 

While  hlti'hiii^,  as  her  Ihisers  ran 

U'er  the  sv,  eat  chords,  slic  dnis  1m  “  in; — 


Oil'  mentory,  how  coldly 
Thou  p.nntcst  jof  ^jont  hy' 
lake  railihows,  lliy  pietuies 
Ihil  iiiournfully  .'Iuim'  .uid  die. 
Or  it'  some  tints  thou  ksepcst, 
'I’h  fl  t’ormor  days  rci  ail, 

As  o'er  each  line  ihou  ut  epcst. 
Thy  tears  efface  (liciii  all. 


But,  iiieinory,  too  truly 

'riioii  paiiit’st  the  prief  that’s  past; 
Joy’s  roloiirs  are  rieetiiiM, 

But  tiiose  ol’sorro'v  last. 

And.  while  Ihou  hrinp’st  before  us 
It  irk  pictures  ol’pist  id, 
l.if’c’s  evening,  elosinp  o’er  ns, 

But  makes  them  darker  still. 


s|,.  11 /-of  ‘he  iroonhidi*  bejrs  aloojT, 

In  fins  sneel  piade;  ana  so,  with  sonp 


And  tvitcliiiip  sound,— not  siieh  as  they, 
'i'he  cimb.dists  of  Ossa  play’d, 

To  « liise  the  moon’s  eclipse  away,” 

But  soft  -uid  holy,— «lid  each  maid 
laplitcn  her  heart’s  eclipse  awhile, 

And  will  back  sorrow  to  a  smile. 


Not  fu  from  this  secluded  place, 

Oil  tiie  sea  shore,  a  ruin  stood; — 

A  relic  of  the  oxtiiipuishcd  race, 

Who  oneu  look'd  o’er  that  foamy  Huoif, 
When  fair  loulis,t  by  tlie  liplit 
Of  ifoidcii  sunset  on  the  sipiit 
( tf  m.trincrs  who  sail’d  tiiat  sea, 

Kom‘.  like  a  city  of  chrysolite, 

('ail'd  fioui  tile  wave  by  witchery! 


'I'iiis  min,  now  hv  harbaroiis  hands 
Itelias'd  into  a  iiioliev  shed, 

\\1  lere  till'  once  spUaidiJ  column  st.uids 
Inverted  on  its  leafy  head, 

\V  as.  as  they  tell,  in  limes  of  old 

'I'lie  dwellinc  of  that  bard,  whose  lay 
(yOiild  nil  It  to  tears  the  stern  and  ••old, 
.\ild  sadilen,  lindllteir  linrtli,  tile  p  iv, 
i*iinom<les,;  u  hose  fmie,  thro'  years 
And  apes  past,  still  hri»ht  appisirs — 
Like  Hesperus,  a  star  of  ic  irs! 


’Twas  hither  now,  to  catch  a  view 
Of  the  white  waters  as  they  play’d 
Silently  in  the  light,— a  few 

Of  the  more  restless  damsels  stray  d; 
Ami  some  would  linper  imd  the  scent 
(^f  hanpinp  foliage,  that  perfum  d 
The  ruin'd  walls;  vv  bile  otlnas  went, 
i'ullinp  whatever  floweret  bloom  d 
In  the  lone,  leafy  space  between, 

Whore  pilded  chtuiibcrsnnee  liad  bcen,““ 
i>r,  turning  sadly  l<i  the  sea, 

Sent  o’er  the  w  a\  e  a  sigh  unblest 
To  some  brave  thanipiun  of  the  fu-e, 

And  thought,  alas,  how  cold  might  be, 

At  that  still  hour,  his  place  of  rest! 


Meanwhile  there  came  a  sound  of  song 
from  the  dark  ruiiis“”a  f.iuit  strain 
As  if  some  echo,  that  among 
Those  luiii'trcl  halls  had  sliiinbcr’d  long, 
Were  iiiuruiuriiig  into  life  again. 


Hut,  no — the  nymidis  knew  well  tin  tone— 
A  niaalcii  of  their  train,  who  lov’d 
Like  the  niglit-Inrd  to  sing  alone, 

Had  di-epinto  the  mins  rov’d. 

And  ill*  re,  all  other  thoughts  forgot, 

Was  w.irbliiig  o'er,  in  lone  delight, 

A  lay  that,  on  that  very  spot, 

Her  Imer  sung  one  moonlight  night:— 


Ah,  when-  arethiyv,  who  heard,  in  firmer  hours, 
The  voice  of  song  in  these  negh  eted  hotv’rs? 
They  iirc  gone,— they  all  arc  gone! 

The  yoiiih  who  told  his  pain  in  such  sweet  tone, 
That  all  who  heard  him,  wish’d  bis  pain  their  own; 


Ilu  is  lyinri— 1-p  is  •one? 


And  she,  who,  while  he  sung,  sat  listening  by,  !} 

And  tliousht,  to  sir  lins  hke  these ’t were  sweet  to  die—  ! 
She  is  gone — she  loo  is  gone!  I 


’Tisthus,  in  future  hours,  some  hard  will  say 
Of  her.  wli  )  lii-irs,  and  him,  who  sings  this  lay— 
They  arc  gone — they  hotli  are  gone! 


The  moon  was  now,  from  heaven’s  steep. 
Beading  to  lip  her  silvery  urii, 

Of  light  into  the  silent  deep— 

And  the  young  npmphs  on  their  return, 
From  those  romantic  rums,  found 
'I'lii  ir  other  (ilr>y-inates,  nuig’d  iiruimd 
'I’lie  sacred  is’pring,  prepared  to  lime 
Tlieir  patting  hymn,*  ere  sunk  the  moon, 
To  that  fail  fountain,  hv  whose  stream 
Till  ir  hearts  had  form’d  so  manv  a  dieaiii. 


Who  has  not  read  the  tal**s  that  tell 
Ofolil  Kl*-iisis’  worsliipp’d  Well, 

Or  lie  ird  what  legend  sonjs  recount 
Of  .Sy  ra,  and  its  saci,.d  Foniit.t 


1  ‘These  ‘‘Soinrs  of  the  Well,”  as  tliev  were  railed 
i|  .iiiioiig  the  iiicieii’s,  still  exist  in  (ireece.  He  tiiivs  telis 
jl  O',  til  It  he  has  seen  the  young  vcotiieti  in  Piiiu'c’s  island, 


I  i>->em!ded  in  the  ev  eimtg  ut  a  public  w«dl,  .siiddetilv  strike 
j  up  .1  dance,  while  others  sung  iii  cuiicorl  to  them.’’ 

'  t**Thc  iiihahit  infs  of  Syn,  I'oth  ancient  and  mmlom, 
I  III  IV  he  coiisnleie.l  as  the  o.  orslnppers  of  water.  Tlie  old 
•This  siipersfilions  custom  of  the  'riiessalians  exists  ii  Island  a.ssemhled,  in 

also,  as  rioMo  .lell.i  \  a!le  tells  us,  amoiv-  the  IVisiaiis.  'i  V*”  "*  1!'*^  "■UHe  ren- 

.  .  .  Jl  dc/.vous  as  It  vvas  lorinerlv,  wheihei  oflove  .iiel  g  i.antrv, 

t  An  an.  lent  eiiy  ..f  /.a,  the  w^alls  ot  vyl...  Ii  are  ot  j]  ,.r  of  guss  pam'  md  taie  te.lmg.  It  is  near  to  U.e  town, 
">,.ihle.  *t-*'-'‘m-*>i>s(savs<,larke)  v\leiidtrmntliesiio.ei,..,„j,|„.,„„,n,„ 


vj'iito  iii'o  a  valh^y  waU-.«-d  by  llie  streams  of  a  fouiitaiti.  |j,j 
w  hence  louiis,  roeeived  its  name.'’ 


limpid  Water  gu.slies  coiitiiiutiilv  from  the  su¬ 
it  IS  regarded,  hy  ilie  inli  ihitanis,  with  a  degree 


I  Zia  was  itu-hinh  place  of  tins  potU,  whose- v  crscs  are 
hy  Cutullufi  oalk-d  “leafs.” 


||ol  reiig.oiis  veneration:  an  J  they  preserve  a  iraditioii,  tlia' 
jjibe  piigr.nis  .if  ..III  time,  ni  tlici'r  way  to  Hclos,  resorted 


I  Urtlier  fur  puiiucauou.”— Cnukc. 


Gushing,  at  once,  from  the  hard  rock, 

Into  the  laps  of  living  floweis- 
Where  village  maidens  love  to  flock. 

On  summer  Highus.  and,  like  the  llowri, 
Link’d  in  harmonious  dmice  and  song,  ^ 
Charni’d  the  imconscious  night  .along! 
While  holy  pilgrims  on  their  w'ay 
To  l>elos’  isle,  stood  looking  on, 
EiichiUited  with  a  scene  so  gay. 

Nor  sought  their  boats,  till  morning  ahv#; 


Such  was  the  scene  this  lovely  glade 
And  Its  fair  innialcs  now  display’d. 

As  round  the  Fouiil,  in  linked  ring, 

'I’liey  w  eni,  in  cadence  slow  and  light. 
And  thus  to  that  ench  uiled  Spring, 
Warbled  llit  ir  farew  eli  for  the  night;— 


Here,  while  the  iiioonhght  dim 
F  ills  on  that  mussy  brim, 
iSing  vve  our  Fountain  Hymn, 

*  Maidens  of  Zia! 

Nothing  but  music’s  strain. 
When  lovers  part  in  pain, 
Soothes,  till  they  meet  again, 
Oh  maids  of  Zml 


Bright. Fount,  so  clear  and  cold. 
Round  which  the  iiyinplis  of  old 
Stood,  with  their  locks  of  goldj 
Bright  Fount  of  Zia! 

Not  even  Castaly, 

Fiuned  tho’  its  streamlet  he, 
Alurnmrs  or  shines  like  inee, 

Oh  Fount  ufZia! 


Thou,  while  our  hymn  wc  sing, 
r»t;,  Mivxr  wjtee  eh^il  Wyt* 
Answering,  answering, 

Sweet  Fount  of  Zia! 

Oh!  of  all  rills  that  run, 
^P'^rkluig  hy  riiuun  or  sun, 
'i’hou  art  tlie  f  iirest  one. 

Bright  Foiiiii  of  Zia! 


.Now ,  hv  those  stars  that  glance 
I  Over  I  leaven’s  still  expjuise, 

,  U  cave  vve  our  mirthful  dunc^ 

/  Ihiughters  of  Zia! 

^  Hill'll  as,  in  fliriiier  days, 
j  Were  dane  d  by  Dion’s  rays, 
i  \\  hen  tile  Lmutas  stray  s, 

^  (Ih  maids  of  Zial 


But  when  to  merry  feet 
ileui'ts  with  no  echo  bout, 

Hay,  can  the  dance  be  swuct! 

.Maidens  of  Zia! 

N’o.  nought  hut  .Music’s  strain,  ■ 
When  lovers  part  in  pain, 
Hoollies,  fill  ihey  meet  again. 
Oh!  Ill  lids  of  Zia! 
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